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Numser 1 


JHERE was 7 feud on board the 
‘Walrus,” stor@ship 
er for submaztines. 


yain Mate Samuel } 
had disliked egch other cordially from 
their first megting. The more they 
of one anotker the stronger their f 
ings becamé. 

The tra ] 
ignorancg, 


was that each, through 
ught little of the school 
ade the other what he was. 


TheigAlives had been vastly different. 
i Trent was a graduate of An- 
He had absorbed the complex 
system of rules in that institution that 
he brought with him into the service, 
much too strict a set of laws for the 
game of life. When he saw a rule he 
came to attention and saluted. He was 
a stickler for discipline and had rather 
a wide streak of self-esteem. With men 
he thought his equals, he was rather a 
likeable fellow. Tall, slight and muscu- 
lar, his class-mates called him the “Ram- 
rod.” Life to him was a strict up-and- 
down code of ethics. In it there was 
small place for men like Samuel Marke. 


Marke represented the other extreme. 
In his training there had been no rules 
except those he had made himself. 
the time Trent entered Annapolis, MapKe 
had run away to sea. Standing 
against the grind of mathemati 
chemistry in Trent’s school d 
Marke’s adventure of the tra 
with the contraband arms, 
rigger which struck a reef, t 


steamer 
square 
oil tanker 


While Trent made frien 
Marke had worked a 
trimmed coal, crossed 
dishes, clung to wrecks, 
fought. He was as har@ and healthy as 
a human animal can ; typhoid im- 
mune, small-pox scarréd, and carried a 
hundred and eighty popnds of weight to 
his six feet of height. 


outfit, 
yards, washed 
arved, thirsted, 


By Roy P. Churchill 


No wonder that when the two men met 
they should misunderstand one another. 
Trent thought Marke a bully and a 
ruffian with none of the finer worth- 
while qualities of a man. Marke thought 
Trent an “Act of Congress gentleman” 
with plenty of rule-worship and petty 
codes, and little else. 

Both were wrong. Marke should have 
known that only men with endurance, 


that these two men 
were so strongly op- 
t the nature of each 
g to the other. Marke 
e leader of men, and 
leulating official. Marke 
of rules only, while Trent 


was like a red 
was an impul 
Trent a cold, 


Marke found himself criti- 
because his tailored uniform fit 
m, being therefore non-regulation. He 
was sent to the awkward squad because 
the forefinger of his left hand was half 
an inch away from his trouser seam; 
and so on and on Ensign Trent as 
Marke’s division officer finding fault with 
each rule infringement, no matter how 
trivial. Soon it became a passing bet 
forward the two would break openly to 
the tune of: a court-martial for Marke, 
before another pay day. 

But Marke had his innings, too, and 
he was too wise a general to let things 
come to an open break. 

One day as relief coxswain in a 
launch, Marke was just ready to shove 
off from the shore landing when Trent 
came down to go off to the ship. 

A liberty breaker, none too clean, 
slept in the cabin of the boat and Trent 


Harmony 


ordered Marke to put him off on the 
dock. 

Marke explained very politely and 
yet very contemptuously that his orders 
were to bring off the sailor. 

“IT am just as much ashamed of him 
as you are,” argued Marke. “He’s been 
disgracing us long enough.” 

Trent resented the “us,” and after 
more words stepped into the boat to 
move the sailor out himself, ordering 
assistance from the crew. 

Marke signaled the engineer to go 
ahead, as soon as the officer was aboard, 
and steered for the ship. 

“Stop the boat,” ordered Trent furi- 
ously. 

“Here is the schedule,” said Marke, 
pointing a typewritten order. “Coxswains 
are to make trips on time if at all pos- 
sible.” 

“You heard my order,” answered 
Trent, “return to the dock at once.” He 
was fairly beside himself with anger. 
“T shall see that you get the limit for 
disobeying an officer.” 

“That’s up to you, Mr. Trent,” an- 
swered Marke, as tauntingly as a cool 
man can speak to an angry one, “I must 
be sure that you really intend to upset 
the boat’s schedule. The first lieutenant 
is waiting to come ashore and I had 
positive order to bring Taylor off this 
trip.” During this time the boat was 
making ‘full speed toward the ship, 
Marke steering with one hand and talk- 
ing over his shoulder to Trent. 

“Put back to the dock and carry out 
my orders,” answered Trent furiously. 

“Aye, Aye, Sir,” answered Marke, 
curtly, and turned the boat toward the 
shore. 

There are several kinds of obedience 
in the Navy. Marke had a special brand 
for this occasion. An adept in handling 
a launch, he succeeded in just missing 
the landing in four trials. Then it finally 
came in, bows on, backing frantically 


“a 
: 
e Water Koute Lo = 
fa 
nd 
source and power can run the gamut eee 
wl AdA ling rules and be polished instead 
of bro Trent should have known ae 
that there Tryst needs be moral fibre be- Ry: 
hind even a rb@ian if he can long hold Ups 
his place among Wen and come out clean. vefiag 
It was inevi he. 
should clash. 
posite in type 
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until only the nose of the boat touched 
the landing stage. 

“I'm afraid that’s the best I can do, 
Sir,” said he with mock humility, while 
the rest of the crew could hardly hold 
in their mirth. “What next?” 

“Get that man Taylor ashore,” said 
Trent, grimly. “You a coxswain of a 
boat! I'll have you disrated to mess at- 
tendant. Get a line off the stern and 
put the boat alongside.” 

“Aye, Aye, Sir,” said Marke, with 
such humbleness that even Trent should 
have seen trouble coming. “Get out the 
stern painter, Thorp. Be careful about 
fouling the propeller.” 

Thorp hadn’t been stern man on 
Marke’s launch two years for nothing. 
He worked deftly and rapidly and seemed 
very anxious to do just as Ensign Trent 
wanted. So deft was he that just at the 
right moment his foot slipped, and be- 
fore the engine could be stopped there 
were ten fathoms of two-inch manila 
round the propeller. The bow man lost 
his boat hook at the same time, and the 
boat went adrift; a short swim but a 
good wetting from shore. 

“Now you've done it,” yelled Marke 
w the engineer. 

“Tain’t me, it’s that fool rookie of a 
stern man,” answered the engineer. “I 
got two bells and I give her two bells. 
That’s what I’m here for.” This retort 
rumbled dangerously near to a laugh as 
he bent over the engine. 

Marke turned to the bow man. “What'd 
you let go for, Beany? Didn’t you hear 
me say to hold fast?” 

“What'd you think Iam? A grapnel? 
I did hold fast until it was let go hook 
or go myself. What kind of a freak 
crew is this, anyway, with that spraddle- 
legged lobster on the stern stumbling 
over his big flat feet?” 

“Pipe down, Beany,” argued the 
maligned Thorp, “that thing in the en- 
gine room, greasing his hair with engine 
oil, didn’t give me time to get set for 
the throw.” 

Trent remained silent while this 
wrangle went on. He was too angry to 
feel the undercurrent of levity in the 
banter. Marke was afraid he would see 
or feel it and called a halt. 

“Stow the jaw and break out the 
oars,” said he, and the crew knew from 
his tone that he meant it. 

The boat was some distance from the 
landing and steadily drifting further out. 
With the best work possible at the two 
oars, the heavy boat was barely able to 
make steerage way. Finally, after half 
an hour, they made the dock and secured. 
During all this time Mr. Trent, the im- 
maculate, shared the cabin with the 
despised Taylor. He was in no pleasant 
frame of mind. He felt that his dignity 
had been outraged, and his claim to be- 
ing better than common herd questioned. 
He clambered up on the dock and ordered 
Marke into the water to clear the pro- 
peller. It took the sailor so long to un- 
wind and cut loose the tough manilla 
that the officer finally grew impatient 
and strolled up to the corner. His anger 
was somewhat appeased at the length of 
time Marke had been in the cold water. 

When he returned the launch was dis- 
appearing in the direction of the ship 
and none of the crew were looking back. 

Trent was furious. He knew now 
that Marke had simply killed time with 
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the fouled propeller until he turned his 
back, and since he had forgotten to 
order him to wait, had slipped off with- 
out him. That a common sailor should 
dare such a thing was preposterous. It 
did not occur to him that as man to man 
Marke had paid him back for many small 
annoyances. 

He hailed a shore boat and was taken 
off to the ship. The first lieutenant 
heard his story in silence. 

“T want this man Marke punished as 
he deserves,” finished Trent. “He wil- 
fully disobeyed my orders and x 

“Just a moment, Mr. Trent,” said the 
first lieutenant, who knew the value of 
men; “it would not have hurt you to 
ride off with Taylor. You played a 
game of wits with Marke and he has 
beaten you. Why not forget it?” 

“It is an outrage, Sir, and I insist 
that Marke be punished.” 

“You may insist until the crack of 
doom, but until you bring me a better 
case than this, I refuse to have one of 
my best men thrown into the brig. This 
is final, Sir,” and the first lieutenant 
turned his back and walked away. 

Mr. Trent kept his eyes on Marke after 
that. In a hundred mean little ways he 
put on the screws until Marke all but 
lost his self-control. Day by day the 
load became harder to bear. He even 
thought of asking for a transfer, or 
running away, but pride kept him at 
the game, and now and then, as in the 
launch incident, he was able to get the 
best of Trent in some unpunishable in- 
solence. One trick of his was to stare 
at Trent while that officer was on watch, 
putting so much contempt and hatred 
into his eyes that the officer would grow 
restless and send a messenger to have 
Marke sent about some work. 

The ship’s company became interested 
in the struggle. Marke, working for 
promotion to warrant officer, had to keep 
every galling rule to the letter or be 
reported by Trent, while Trent found the 
quick-witted sailor able to sting him on 
the raw tenderness of his conceit in 
many report-safe ways. It was as if 
they besieged each other’s souls and con- 
stantly sought ways of attack. 

They were both assigned to the same 
submarine, and duty threw them to- 
gether constantly. This diver, Subma- 
rine B-6, was the prize chick of the 
brood of five which called the Walrus 
home. In speed, maneuvering and gen- 
eral trustworthiness she was a model. 
Some of the old timers even shook their 
heads over her. “It ain’t natural,” said 
these wise ones, “for a submarine to be 
so all-fired good. You just naturally 
have to do some tinkering on ’em. When 
she does go bad she will go the limit.” 

None were prepared, however, for the 
limit to which B-6 debauched herself. 
With a crew of twenty men, after act- 
ing her part as a perfect lady in fleet 
drill, she went wrong in her steering 
and ran down a sister ship. They were 
running on the surface and before the 
struck submarine sank all her men were 
able to crawl out of the manhole to 
safety in the water. 

B-6 filled more rapidly. Despite the 
letting-go of emergency weights, six of 
her crew were unable to get out in time. 
As water began to pour into the open 
manhole one of the six shoved the 
crowding five to one side, closed the 
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manhole from the inside and secured it. 
He was just in time. B-6 plunged down 
and struck bottom at six fathoms. 

The imprisoned six knew just what 
kind of a predicament they were in. 
They were all experienced submarine 
sailors. Trent, who was in command of 
the boat and Marke, his enemy, were 
among them. Marke had been steering 
when the accident occurred. Swiftly 
they took stock. 

The large storage tanks of compressed 
air were intact, and had the boat been 
uninjured, the six could have lived in 
her for a week. But water came in 
rapidly. It was a matter of hours only 
until she would fill completely. 

The six wasted no time. Five men 
could be shot out of the torpedo tubes. 
Six fathoms did not give a killing pres- 
sure. The tubes were clear, and there 
was plenty of air pressure in the tanks. 
It was only a matter of nerve, of hold- 
ing the jaws set, and a grip on the nose 
with the fingers. They had all tried it 
in practice. But the sixth man must 
remain. When he had fired out the fifth 
there would be no one left to do the 
trick for him. Number six must drown. 
As they began hurried preparation the 
men began looking at each other. They 
were brave men, but curious. One must 
die. Which one? 


In a moment one of the tubes was 
ready. Trent stepped to the wireless 
telephone and found it out of order. As 
he turned away, Marke said, “A note 
will do, Mr. Trent. We can send it up 
in a bottle through a tube.” Trent wrote 
a short message on a scrap of paper and 
this was soon attended to. It was neces- 
sary to let the frantic rescue boats above 
know what they were about to do. 

“Off with your shoes, one of you,” 
said Marke, after waiting a few minutes 
for the bottle to be opened and read 
above. 

The men hung back. 
stay?” said one. 

There was silence for a moment. 
Finally one of the older men spoke. He 
was gray in the service and carried an 
arm half full of service stripes. “I’m 
about due for retirement, anyway, boys,” 
said he, “I'll be it. You young fellows 
go on up. The water pressure would be 
too much for me anyhow.” 

“Tommy-rot,” cried Marke; “You'll 
not do it, Conway. We’ll draw lots. Six 
strips of paper numbered from one to 
six. Number six stays down. What do 
you say, men?” 

There was a chorus of “That’s well. 
Fair enough,” and Marke tore six blank 
leaves from a note-book and numbered 
them. Putting them folded into a cap, 
the men drew. It took only a moment. 
“Number One,” said Marke. Old Con- 
way came forward and protestingly 
crawled into the tube. Water was let 
in around him and then the air turned 
on. In a moment he shot toward the 
surface like the seed from a squeezed 
orange. “Number Two,” said Marke. 

Another man stepped forward. “Look 
out for old Conway when you get up,” 
cautioned Marke; “He’s not as young 
as he once was.” The man nodded. A 
moment afterward he vanished upward 
in a whir! of bubbles. 

Numbers Three and Four followed him 
in quick succession. Marke had not 
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THE MARINES HAVE LANDED 
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By CAPT. JOHN W. THOMASON, Jr., U. S. M. C. 


ERGEANT HOUSTON chased 

the gun-striker away from 
Sy Number 8 five-inch and set up 

his shaving things in the 
strong light that fell on the 
breech. This was contrary to law and 
custom and it seared the feelings of 
Private First-Class Tompion, to whom 
Number 8 gun was all the world; but 
just now the cruiser was in the yard for 
her annual overhaul, and things were a 
little relaxed. Further, as Sergeant 
Houston pointed out, he was a senior 
non-commissioned officer and rated con- 
sideration; the Exec. and the Captain 
of Marines were 
on leave, and the 
lieutenant had gone 
ashore, and nobody 
was apt to come 
sticking his bill in- 
to a fellow’s per- 
sonal affairs this 
time of the eve- 
ning. It was the 
best place to shave 
on the gun-deck, 
and all gun-strik- 
ers and such sea- 
going chamber- 
maids could go— 
Sergeant Houston 
said just where 
they could’ go. 
Private First-Class 


Tompion _ retired, 
desolated, and the 
sergeant smeared 


lather on his brown 
jowls, singing right 
tunefully “The 
Rolling River.” 


“And then she had 
a nigger baby— 
Hi! Ho! The roll- 
ing river . - 


he sang, and his 
friend and com- 
panion-at-arms, 
Sergeant Hook, en- 
tered the gun-compartment. 

“Ho!” said Sergeant Hook, and 
checked things off precisely. “Th’ lad is 
policin’ hisself. Number one shoes— 
shore-goin’. Liberty blues all correct, 
with medals an’ badges. Had the blouse 
neatly pressed, as the skipper says, I see. 
An’ my Lord, a white shirt and collar! 
Drawin’ careful deductions from intelli- 
gence reports as assembled, like the 
skipper says in his little talks on the art 
of war at N. C. O. school—must be a 
woman somewhere.” 

“Corp’ral Sanders had a date to-night, 
but he figured his duty wrong, an’ he’s 
on guard of the day. Asked th’ lootenant 
if he could get off, but th’ lootenant 
musta been out late last night. So he 
turned the date over to me, feelin’ that 
the corps must be well represented at 
all times. We fall in wit’ each other 


corner of Fulton Street an’ Willoughby, 
At seven bells. 
Sanders says he’s 


just abaft cigar-store. 
There ain’t but one. 


never met her, but he knows her girl 
friend and she says she’s something very 
swell. Give me her descriptive list: built 
like a light cruiser; uniform, one of 
these short fur coats. Knows where to 
go. An’ a blonde. It oughta be good. 
I like ‘em blonde,” Sergeant Houston 
concluded, slicking black hair. 
“Somehow I always fall hardest for 
blondes,” he added thoughtfully. “Dark 
girl’s good for steady company, but a 
blonde——” 

“Yeh,” said Sergeant Hook, “an’ you'll 
wake up at turn-to some mornin’ an’ 
find yourself all signed up for the long 


Sergeant Houston chased the gun-striker away from Number 8 five-inch and set up 


his shaving things. 


hitch with one of them. You stand by 
till I shift. I'll just see you under way.” 

He was tall and beautifully set up, was 
Sergeant Hook, and his mind functioned 
along strictly military lines. He was 
not interested in any other lines. Women 
struck him dumb; he put in most of his 
time ashore in keeping away from them. 
He was one of the seagoing type of Ma- 
rines, who go to a ship as privates and 
stay aboard for whole enlistments, ven- 
turing on the breach for refreshment 
and recreation only. Houston was a 
short, dark Scot, with a golden voice 
which cantineros in the far corners of 
the Carribbean will tell you about, and 
a roving eye and a honeyed tongue that 
kept his life full of interesting episodes. 
There was that case of the girl in Chile, 
which drew the august attention of the 
admiral, even. The two of them were 
much together; nothing ever came be- 
tween them but women. 

They stood presently on the corner of 


Fulton and Willoughby, just abaft the 
cigar-store—two elegant Marines, filling 
to the eye in their long gray-green 
coats and shining belts, with a length of 
sky-blue trouser and the red stripe show- 
ing, and their caps tilted just a grain to 
the left, at the devilish angle the flag- 
ship’s guard affect. Women turned to 
look. 

Sergeant Hook offered solemn warn- 
ings, for his friend was dear to him... 
“Now, listen—you remember that time 
in Callao—I told you—” and Sergeant 
Houston regarded appreciatively the 
night-life of the district. And a creature 
in a coney coat 
came mincing 
around the corner 
on spurious silken 
legs. She pow- 
dered her nose in 
the light of the 
cigar-display and 
came alongside. 

“Oh,” she said, 
speaking exactly 
into the air be- 
tween the two Ma- 
rines, “is this Sar- 
gunt Houston? 
Mr. Sanders—he’s 
the grandest fella 
—just gave me a 
ring 

Her voice was 
the kind that 
makes a_ sehsitive 
ear vibrate like a 
fiddle - string, and 
Sergeant Houston 
had a sensitive ear. 
He thought fast. 

“No, madam,” 
he said. “It’s old 
Houston right 
there — pleasto- 
meetcha—so long,” 
and he went away 
from there into the 
night as a destroy- 
er dives into a 
smokescreen, before the stricken Hook 
could utter a word. 


It may be added that when Corporal 
Sanders, pleasantly tired from military 
vigils on the quarter-deck, came below to 
turn in, something, something terrible 
happened to him; but that has nothing 
to do with this. Sergeant Hook, some- 
what in a daze, was moved off in close 
convoy. 

The lady held his arm, and confessed 
that she just loved Marines. They were 
all such grand fellas. Knew how to give 
a girl a good time, they did. Never 
rowed over a check, the way some fellas 
do, or got fresh like sailors. A fella 
had to know her before he got fresh. 
“You know what I mean. I mean to 
say, if a girl wants a good time, she’s 
gotta stand for a certain amount of it, 
if you know what I mean. And I al- 
ways say I’ve gotta know a fella before 
he can get fresh with me—you can’t be 
too careful, what I mean. And sailors 
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wear funny pants.” The sergeant held 
no brief for gobs. But after all, the 
navy is the navy, and he cleared his 
throat raspingly. “Well, now, ma’am 
look here——” 

“Oh, Mr. Houston, nobody ever heard 
me say the navy wasn’t all right. I 
just love the navy-yniform. There’s 
some grand fellas in the navy. I know 
the grandest fella on the “Arky.” What 
I mean is, their clothes are kinda funny. 
Say, there’s a grand place right around 
here. Swell music, and you tell the 
waiter whether you want Scotch or rye, 
but the gin is terrible. You know what 
I mean. I mean to say, it’s a swell 
floor, and—right in here.” 

An elevated train thundered like a 
sixteen-inch shell overhead, and there 
was a dim door in a dark place, flanked 
by bleared windows that carried words 
in tarnished gold, forgotten words, half- 
obliterated. The sergeant made out 
“Schlitz . . A man with a face like 
a buzzard leaned by the door and spat; 
they went in. You passed 
through a bare and dingy 


room, long and narrow, with “ 
a bar out of the old-time. j 
The brass rail that ran along é 
its foot distressed the ser- - 


geant; his people aboard 
ship kept the wardroom 
country, and he regarded |; 
bright work as important. f 
Behind the bar a weasel- — 
headed yellowish man in a | 
dirty white coat gave the i 
couple a very hard eye, and | H 
wrenched the cap from a + 
near-beer bottle for a cus- 
tomer who snuggled against 
the bar and looked depressed. 
The girl’s face came under | 
the light, and the function- 
ary’s shoulders relaxed. He | 
grunted, and they went | 
through a door and down a 


black hall to a place where 
lights shone redly through a 
haze of cigarette smoke, and 
a nasal piano yielded la- 
mentably to the assaults of 
a mulatto in a derby. A 
few couples revolved, much 
entwined; one pair was do- 
ing the Charleston with 
abandon. Others sat at lit- 
tle tables registering noth- 
ing in particular. The girl 
nodded here and there and 
found a table in a corner. 

Sergeant Hook sat down 
and was not amused. A devil 
of a place! He thought re- 
gretfully of Billie Bean’s, and 
all the places in the tropics i =~ 
where whites and tans and 
yellows were merry, in dance 
dumps and cantinas where 
the sea-winds came, and 
great bright stars burned like lamps in 
a sky of black velvet. And he thought 
very fiercely of Sergeant Houston. 

A fat waiter breathed on his neck 
and remarked: “Quiet night, Gert: Ma- 
jor, what'll it be?” 

“Me and my boy friend will take 
Seotch; and bring a bottle of ginger ale, 
and don’t be laying any of that embalm- 
ing fluid off on me—I know you.” 

Sergeant Hook smelled doubtfully of 


“Oh,” she said . . 


THE LEATHERNECK 


some aber stuff in a glass; it gagged 
you just to smell it. Gert ignored the gin- 
ger ale. She lifted her glass, knocked it 
against his and shot it down her throat 
like a sergeant-major. 

“For the luva Mike! Whatse idear? 
\in’t you 

“Regards!” said the sergeant, holding 
his breath and gulping ... A V. B. rifle- 
grenade, detonated under your breast- 
bone, would feel about like that. 

Gert sipped ginger ale composedly: 
“Some of my girl friends take water 
or ginger ale and all in theirs, but I 
take mine straight. I’m just that kind 
of a girl. The others get kidded some- 
thing terrible. What { say is, zive it 
to me straight. It ain’t bad here. Our 
gang hangs out here regular. One of 
the fellas did go blind or something after 
a party one night, but he never got his 
hootch here. The poor oil-can got it 
from a bootlegger in the Black Belt. 
What I say is, lay offa bootleggers. Say! 
that’s grand music.” 


There was nothing in the sergeant’s 
training that told him how to break off 
an action. He rose, feeling for the floor 
with his feet, and sweated profusely. 
Girls were not his job. He considered 
ways of killing Sergeant Houston: there 
was that execution they told you about 
on the China Station—the Death of a 
Hundred Cuts—man would know he was 
dying. He held Gert like you hold a 
powder-bag after a misfire—firmly, but 


“is this Sargunt Houston?” 
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trusting that nothing unfortunate will 
occur. She nestled under his chin and 
yelped at him. 

“Come on, Mr. Houston—hold me 
tighter —atta-baby! Say—you gotta 
grand build for dancing. I like my boy 
friends tall—you know what I mean—a 
real man. No—you doing fine. I’ll show 
you a new step—like this, see? You'll 
get it—navy-men are always such grand 
dancers—I mean, Marines.” 

The disturbance at the piano ended 
with a crash. The waiter did business. 
Gert clattered her glass and recalled a 
grand fella in the Scouting Fleet, one ot 
these fellas always putting out a line, 
so you thought you’d die right along. 
fhe other night, before the fleet left, 
he’d say, “Even an angel can’t fly with 
one wing!” And then he’d say, “You 
know, three is a lucky number.” Ser- 
geant Hook disbursed the price of a 
tailor-made dress cap and noted that 
after the first one they went down easier. 
The piano came into action again, like 
field-artillery galloping over 
a metalled road, and you 
danced .. . Air was like the 
berth-deck compartments in 
a western ocean gale, with 
everything battened down for 
three days. Sergeant Hook 
stepped hard on several sets 
of feet and was cheered a 
little. Gert decided that the 
place was getting crowded 
for good dancing; knew an- 
other place that oughta be 
getting good about now; they 
went there. 

They went to several 
places of the same pattern. 
Very late, they came to one 
in all respects like the first, 
only a little deeper, darker, 
and more cramped. The ser- 
geant, his head cleared some- 
what by the air, sized it up 
as they went in, the way old 
Haitian campaigners do in a 
strange room. Piano on the 
left as you enter; light 
switch just past the piano. 
One door, one bleared win- 
dow with slats across it 
shut very tight. Some cou- 
ples sat around morosely, 
and a fat girl slumped over 
a table and giggled at noth- 
ing apparent. Gert stimu- 
lated herself, and the ser- 
geant said “Regards!” feel- 
ing rather numb inside. Gert 
policed her nose and looked 
around; she languished 
against the sergeant’s chev- 
rons and whispered: 

“Don’t look around, for the 
luva Mike, but there’s Nick 
Larahan behind you, and 
Dago Dimmy.” Her voice 
conveyed that this was big news, as one 
would say, “There is the admiral of the 
navies.” 

“Who,” said Sergeant Hook, stretch- 
ing his neck, “is this Nick Larahan?” 

A thick-shouldered fellow with close, 
pale eyes sat hunched at a table out of 
line with the door. He had a gray face 
and his nose had been broken and cast 
some points to the right. Beside him 
was a round little Italian with remark- 
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ably quick, bright eyes; their heads 
were close together and each spoke 
soundlessly out of the corner of his 
mouth. Now they broke off and stared 
at the sergeant, whose voice had a way 
of carrying. The piano stopped; there 
was a certain tension in the air. The 
Italian put on a look of whimsical 
amusement; the other looked ugly. 

He pushed back his chair. “I'll learn 
that bozo——” 

The Italian remonstrated, with a sort 
of humorous deference: “Aw, now, Nick 
—aw, Nick, those navy-guys—remem- 
beg...” 

The big man settled back with a growl, 
and Sergeant Hook felt the short hairs 
on his neck tingle; he didn’t like that 
fellow. 

Gert, much shaken, dragged him to 
his feet and buzzed furiously at his ear 
as he fell into step with the piano. “You 
are a sap! Nick Larahan, he’s croaked 
more guys than any guy between here 
and Albany! The bulls never got a 


thing on him—all the mobs is rounded 
up but his—he packs two rods, and Da- 
bodyguard, 


go Dimmy, he’s his like. 
Don’t start nothing 
with that baby. 
You made him 
mad, talking out 
like that! We'll 
just dance this and 
catch a quick drink, 
maybe, and _ slide. 
I know a place—” 

“You always 
know a 
said S<«rgean.: 
Hook, feeling the 
deck under him for 
the first time that 
night. “I like this 
place. That last 
drink, it tasted less 
like the stuff we 
put in recoil cyl- 
inders than most. 
An’ I would see 
more of this bird.” 

Sergeant Hook 
was a well - con- 
ducted man and 
abhorred the idea 
of casual brawls, as 


do all well -con- 
ducted men; his 
chevrons and his 


station were a 
pride to him, but 
he had had a very 
unhappy evening 
and his judgment 
was clouded by 
prohibition Scotch. 
He hoofed it now with zest, and car- 
romed into people. Gert was unable to 
find any words, and he loved that . .. 
They sat down, panting a little, and a 
fellow in a plaid cap stood in the door, 
both hands in his overcoat pockets, and 
exhaled cigarette smoke. 

“Lord,” breathed Gert, “it’s Chartey, 
and he’s all hopped up ss 

The little Italian darted down the wall 
toward the piano,-the operator whereof 
was under the piano’s overhang. Ser- 
geant Hook, with the instinct of a man 
trained to ordered violence, observed, 
“Pulling the lighting—” Nick Larahan, 
his eyes narrowed to slits, overturned his 
table and wrenched at his hip. “Totin’ 
gats in a hip-pocket, under a coat,” 
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noted the sergeant sadly. “This is your 
New York gunman, hey.” 

The man in the door had a gun in 
each hand, and one went off, very loud. 
The round little Italian barged into the 
piano; his hand, stabbing at the switch, 
missed; he bounced off the piano and 
sprawled on his back, his face still whim- 
sica!!y humorous, with wide-open eyes. 
The bird under the piano howled. Two 
bullets spattered into the wall behind 
Larahan. 

“Rotten shootin’—that wop was inside 
of ten feet— he can’t hit this guy across 
the room!” With a long arm, the ser- 
geant swept Gert to the floor behind 
him, and made himself small. Larahan 
had his gun out at last, a service auto- 
matic. But his eyes flickered sideways, 
and the sergeant saw. “Damn! Bird 
may slide-slip this way. Won’t do—line 
of fire.” 

A bottle was at his hand; he measured 
the distance and threw it. Larahan got 
it over the ear and his gun clattered at 
the sergeant’s feet, going off as it struck 
the floor. The sergeant reached for it. 
“Stop this—women around; somebody’s 


“Damn! Bird may side-slip this way. Won’t do—line of fire.” 


goin’ to get hurt,” and a slug went 
through his sleeve. The individual in 
the plaid cap was emptying his weapons, 
regardless. “The devil,” said the ser- 
geant, “my number one liberty blues!” 
In one swift motion he caught up the 
pistol and shot the fellow through the 
point of the shoulder. A _ service .45 
knocks a man down, anywhere it hits 
him. This chap subsided against the 
wall, cursing remarkably in a level, tone- 
less voice. 

“Oh, hush up, you!” said the sergeant, 
and kicked his guns away, and noted 
that the room was clear. Broken win- 
dow; slats gone; the man under the 
piano stared pop-eyed and sobbed. Gert 
cowered in a corner, showing plainly 
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two sets of garters; all the dancers, and 
the waiter, were not. 

People crowded in; policemen, chaps in 
plain clothes. A man in a derby said 
to Sergeant Hook, “I’ll just take the gat, 
and what’s the big idear?” 

Gert was now all over the sergeant, 
telling the world that he was her hero. 
“Little row; stopped it,” he explained 
not being a wordy man, ever. He fought 
Gert off. His mouth was full of hair. 

A tall patrolman had out the piano 
fellow, and shook evidence from him. 

“Charley, there, just blows in and 
starts shooting. This wop went to 
douse the glims and he bumps him off. 
Nick, he——” 

“Nick is snapping out of it; just slip 
the bracelets on him. Murphy, give th’ 
ambulance a ring. And the wagon. 
Shut up, Charley, you ain’t dead—yet. 
All right, professor—” 

“Nick, his rod looks like it hangs on 
him. This Marine fella beans him and 
wings Charley. That’s all I know.” He 
added that he was full of virtues and 
did not fear. 

Larahan sat up. “Yous ain’t got a 
thing on me—see? 
I’m sittin’ here, see 
—and that snow- 
bird a 

“Wait ta minute, 
wait ta minute,” 
drawled the man in 
the derby grating- 
ly. “The word’s 
been out for you 
since last night. 
The Qld Man 
wants to italk to 
you.” “Aw — I 
wasn’t nowheres 
near Pell Street 
last night. I 
was 

"Fon, Fai 
Street,” cut in the 
derby. “That’s it. 
Musta been a mean 
sock on the bean 
you got, Nick. Le’s 
go. “Come on, ser- 
geant, you’re all 
right. We'll just 
tell the Old Man 
about it. You on 
a ship? I know a 
lot of the boys at 
the barracks.” 

They went out 
into a cold and 
empty street, Gert 
frozen onto the 
sergeant’s arm. A 
petty officer of the 
Naval Shore Patrol was passing; he 
looked and did not ask questions. But 
Sergeant Hook was not surprised to see 
his lieutenant when, after waiting here 
and there, everybody was herded into a 
bare room where a big man sat at a 
desk. His lieutenant had a talent for 
being at places. 

The big man heard it all, especially 
Gert. Gert talked. She talked until it 
was positively indicated to her that she 
had said a mouthful. She concluded 
with the assertion that she was a true 
woman, not like some of these, you know, 
girls, and Mr. Houston was her mate; 
she would stick by him forever. That 
was when Sergeant Hook, for the first 

Continued on page 59 
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NOTES FROM THE JOSEPH SIMMONS 
WILKES DETACHMENT 

At the regular semi-monthly meeting 
of the Joseph Simmons Wilkes Detach- 
ment, Marine Corps League, held last 
night (November 4, 1927), at our club 
rooms on the 6th floor of the Tribune 
Building, Salt Lake City, Utah, officers 
were elected and appointed for the year 
1928. 

Two candidates were voted on for 
commandant, three for senior vice com- 
mandant and four for junior vice com- 
mandant, two for the post 


This Detachment was very sorry that 
we could not send a delegate to the Na- 
tional Convention, but it is almost a safe 
bet that the Joseph Simmons Wilkes De- 
achment will send one to the next Na- 
tional Convention no matter where it is 
held. We are going to start out the new 
year with that in mind and will do all 
in our power to have a representative 
from the “Mormon Stronghold” at the 
next convention, even though he must 
walk there and back. Ha! Ha! 

FRANK R. BUSCH, ‘Ist Sgt., USMC. 


of adjutant and two for [| 
the post of paymaster. 
The lucky members were 
as follows. 
Commandant, Eddie Vin- | 
cent; Senior Vice Com- 
mandant, Dr. Joel R. Black, 
DD. S.; Junior Vice Com- 
mandant, Fred E. Sand- 
berg; Adjutant, Sgt. Dewey : 
D. Gray, U. S. M. C.; Pay- : 
master, Joseph M. Sarle; | 
Chief of Staff, Ist Set. | 
Frank R. Busch; Sgt. of | 
the Guard, Sergeant George | 


Mason 

Several members of this 
Detachment displayed great [im 
rratorial powers whenthey | 
were nominating different | 
members for office, it looked 
to the writer as these mem- 
bers might have the politi- | 
cal bug and were trying to 
see how lucky they were in | 
getting their candidate | 
across. The newly elected | 
officers were all called upon 
to say a few words after | 
being elected and all offi- | 
cers responded with a great 
talk. All were heartily in 
favor of doing everything 
in their power to increase | 
our membership for the 
year 1928. 

A committee was ap- 
pointed by Commandant | 
Vincent to make final ar- | , 
rangements for a dance to 
be given the latter part of | 
this month, the committee 
will make their final de- 
cision on Monday, Novem- 
ber 7th, 1927. All hands 
present at the meeting last 
night were greatly en- iii 
thused and all promised ii” 
all their support to make | 
our next dance the best 
ever in the hopes of getting 
some money in the treasury 
and for this Detachment to 
send some for the Belleau 
Wood Fund. 


AT THE NATIONAL CONVENTION IN ERIE, PA. 
Major General John A. Lejeune, National Cammandant, and Colonel W. 
E. Easterwood, Jr., Vice Commandant for the Southwestern Division. 


COLONEL EASTERWOOD PRESENTS 
FLAG TO DETACHMENT 

On December 8, 1927, Colonel Easter- 
wood presented the Dallas Detachment 
of the Marine Corps League with a 
magnificent United States Flag. 

This is the same Colonel Easterwood 
who has recently raised his Dallas to 
Hongkong flight ante from $25,000 to 
$50,000. 

The Dallas to Hongkong flight was 
planned in memory of Ensign Jess Eas- 
terwood, brother of the donor, who was 
killed during a_ practice 
flight in the canal zone 
during 1919. He was 
one of the ten Ameri- 
"an naval aviators loaned 
to England soon after the 
United States entered the 
war. He fought on the 
Italian front until the 
armistice and was the only 
one of the ten to return. 
For his services on the 
Italian and Belgian fronts 
he was awarded the Dis- 
tinguished Service Cross 
and a Citation, but this 
honor came after the trage- 
dy that took his life. 

“Bill” Easterwood joined 
the Marines at the outbreak 
of war. He climbed through 
all the grades to Captain 
after serving at Parris Is- 
land and other stations on 
the coast until he was dis- 
charged at Iona Island in 
January, 1919. Since that 
time he has made a fortune 
in the chewing gum busi- 
ness, has been an active 
member of the Marine 
Corps League, and has al- 
ways been keenly interested 
in the Marine Corps and 
its activities. 

The great flight for which 
he offers the prize of $50,- 
000 must be made in 144 
flying hours. Two stops 
will be allowed, while other 
stipulations are that the 
machine used must be of 
American manufacture and 
must carry the words, “W. 
E. Easterwood, Jr., Dallas 
to Hongkong Flight.” 

Already from coast to 
coast entrants have sent in 
their names for the flight, 
among these being some of 
the greatest airmen of the 
war; but the Colonel says, 
“Some Marine or ex-Ma- 
rine pilot ought to go after 
this prize in order to keep 
the money in the family.” 
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Dear Sir: 


This is the first time that I have 
attempted to write to the League 
Hdq. However, I have had a very 
deep interest in all Marine Corps 
League doings from the start, due 
to the fact that I am one of the 
charter members of the Joseph 
Simmons Wilkes Detachment, Ma- 
rine Corps League, Salt Lake City, 
Utah. 

My good friend, Frank Busch, 
of the same detachment, has in‘re- 
ports to The Leatherneck paid me 
some very nice compliments, and I 
think has spread it on good and 
thick at times. Would like to take 
this space to explain that Frank is 
paymaster of the above outfit, and 
a more efficient paymaster cannot 
be found, and he takes a deep in- 
terest in all League doings, work- 
ing for the good of the League 
and has the details down to a fine 
point. 

I cannot imagine a more live 
bunch than the Joseph Simmons 
Wilkes Det., Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Since organization there has al- 
ways been the best spirit at all 
times. No friction whatever, every- 
one on equal terms and an interest 
in everything that the League is 
doing. No doubt a great deal of 
this is due to our past Vice Com- 
mandant, Capt. P. D. Cornell, U. 
S. M. C., who, even with his duties 
as recruiting officer of Utah, was 
willing to go out of his way to help 
the League make a go of anything 
that we attempted. Capt. Cornell 
has been transferred, and is on the 
West Coast, but to the members 
of the League, and also the auxil- 
iary, both the Capt. and Mrs. Cor- 
nell will long be remembered. Both 
attended all meetings and were 
very fine mixers. They have al- 
ways attended also all dinners, 
dances, parties and picnics, and 
their leaving is regretted by all 
who knew them. 


To me the Marine Corps League 
means a lot, and I regret that my 
work as traveling salesman 
causes me to be away so much that 
it is hard to attend all meetings. 
However, it is a real pleasure to 
come into town on a night when 
the League meets and attend the 
meetings for we really have a good 
time, and we talk to each other as 
only Marines and ex-Marines know 
how to converse. I have been 
transferred from Hdq., Salt Lake 
City, and will make my headquar- 
ters Phoenix, Arizona. However, 
I shall continue my membership 
with the Salt Lake Detachment, 
and watch the progress through 
The Leatherneck. 

The Leatherneck is something 
that every Marine and ex-Marine 
should read from cover to cover. I 
get a great kick out of every page. 
Makes me live the life all over 
again, and I often read names that 
I remember from the old ‘17-18 
days. 

Very truly yours, 
RALPH S. BEAVER. 


TO THE OFFICERS AND MEM- 
BERS OF THE MARINE 
CORPS LEAGUE 

During the past year The 
Leatherneck has received many 
articles of interest from the mem- 
bers of the various detachments of 
the Marine Corps League and 
wishes to express its appreciation 
of the support and cooperation 
given by the League. 

The Leatherneck has attempted 
to support the League and to ad- 
vance its interests in every way 
that it could. It hopes to help 
make the coming year one of the 
most successful ones the 
League’s history. The Leather- 
neck is always glad to hear from 
the various detachmants and is 
always more than glad to give pub- 
licity to the happenings of interest 
therein. Do not hesitate to send 
us any article that you think will 
prove of interest. 

We are glad to announce that 
we have been, successful in getting 
the Victor Company to record The 
Marines’ Hymn and the John A. 
Lejeune March on one of their new 
orthophonic records. This record- 
ing was done by the Marine Band 
under the leadership of Mr. Taylor 
Branson. It is a very fine record 
and one that every Marine will 
want. These records will not be 
distributed by the Victor Co., but 
they will be handled by The 
Leatherneck exclusively. The 
Leatherneck will give one of them 
free with every subscription, new 
or renewal, that is received from 
League members as long as the 
supply lasts. We will appreciate 
your passing this word along to 
the members of your detachments. 

With many wishes for the suc- 
cess of the League during the com- 
ing year, we are 

Very truly yours, 
THE LEATHERNECK. 


PAYMASTER TALKS 


I believe that we 


By A. E. Beeg 


should dubb this 


column something like this, “Important 
Events,” or “Scandals from the Pay- 


master.” 


My mention in the last issue 


was not what it has been. I will admit 
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LITTLETON W. T. WALLER DETACH- 
MENT ELECTS OFFICERS 
The following officers were installed 
Thursday night, December Ist, for the 
Major General Littleton W. T. Waller 
Detachment for the ensuing year: 
Adjutant, John C. Thorpe; Paymaster, 
E. J. B. Rufe; Chaplain, Cavlin C. Green- 
walt; Patriotic Instructor and Historian, 
James McKaig; Sergeant Major, L. J. 
Christansen; Paymaster Sergeant, James 
H. Totten; Color Sergeant (Sr.), Oliver 
W. Karr; Color Sergeant (Jr.), Michael 
Mullin; Chief Musician, George Rea. 


New York, Nov. 30, 1927. 
Dear Sarge: 

I promised you at Erie that I 
would lend a hand to help fill up 
your column, so here goes: : 

New York, No. 1, made merry at 
a dinner dance just previous to 
the convention at the Hotel 
Charles. We had a fine time and 
were honored by a visit from “Doc” 
Clifford who made one of his usual 
inspiring addresses. Our enter- 
tainment committee is arranging 
for another in February at the 
Knights of Columbus Club Hotel, 
which promises to be a_ record- 
breaker. The committee consists 
of Paymaster Tom Kilcommons, 
Chris Wilkinson and Bill McDonald 
and they certainly are a hustling 
bunch. 

In keeping with our annual “pep’ 
‘ampaign we voted to run a 
smoker and entertainment in con- 
junction with our January meet- 
ing at our clubhouse, 131 West 
64th Street, for the members and 
their friends. This promises to. be 
a “wow.” 

Roy Hagen, our Commandant, is 
running things in fine style, de- 
spite the fact that his personal 
business keeps crowding him all 
the time. A big business deal that 
he could not side-step was what 
kept him from attending the Na- 
tional Convention. 

Milton Solomon was another 
loyal member who was prevented 
from attending the convention by 
the pressure of business. Milton 
has an extensive law practice in ad- 
dition to being County Commander 
of the American Legion. 

Tom Kileommons, our hustling 
paymaster, was heart-broken over 
missing the convention. When I 


that I fell down, but who would not. I 
spent an additional week in Erie. Those 
who were present could not blame a fel- 
low for hanging around and knowing 
that the day would soon arrive when he 
would leave. I can imagine that many 
tears were shed as the time of departure 
neared. 

Several compliments and promises 
have been made at the convention. 
Everyone promised more news for The 
Leatherneck ahd also wanted to see 
more printed every month. This can be 
done with little trouble, but you who did 
not attend the convention might just 
as well help things along little by little 
by sending news for that publication. 
Every little will help bring things along 
in fine shape. 

Continued on next page 


told him what a whale of a time 
we had, he was fit to be tied. 

And this gives us the oppor- 
tunity to pay our respects to Erie. 
Your home town certainly put 
things over in great style. Your 
true hospitality and attention to 
every comfort and entertainment 
was a credit to your town, the 
league and the corps. It was a 
visit I will never forget, and I 
have never missed a league con- 
vention and look forward with 
great anticipation to meeting the 
bunch at Dallas next year. But 
Dallas will have to go some to even 
tie Erie. 

Fraternally yours, 


FRANK X. LAMBERT. 
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Are You Going to Dallas? 
Dallas has received the majority vote 
for the conventior d now has it safely 
tucked under their vest. We shall, no 
doubt, meet our buddies from the West. 


I personally believe that we could not 
make a bet move for the welfare of 
the organization. It means, in my mind, 
something like this. The East will meet 
the West. This, of course, will mean a 


larger convention, and a better organi 
zation, in fact, it will be a better national 
organization all around. The old clique 
who have been attending conventions for 
the past five years will also be present. 
It is hard to keep them away. They will 
not stay away. Distance and time means 
a great deal to all members and dele- 
gates, nevertheless you may as well ex- 
pect some of them. Up in New York 
State I have received word that there is 
already talk in the detachment to go to 
Dallas. This by far means little, but it 
will mean more when the others get 
talking. Another in Ohio; in fact, there 
are two there that will be in Dallas. 
These are not predictions, but facts in 
writing. I want to tell you these things 
now, because they are planning for the 
future in other words, “manana.” 

General Lejeune Will Be In Dallas 

The same old story. National Dues. 
1928 National dues will be one dollar 
straight for all members. We must con- 
sider that our organization must again 
dig down in the jeans and get a few 
more dollars together for postage, en- 
velopes, stationery, buttons, division offi- 
cers’ postages, pamphlets, etc. This all 
comes out in the long run and to support 
these expenditures we need the support 
vf every member by his paying national 
dues at the earliest possible date. 

I have heard mentioned many times 
in public and through conversation that 
“Money is the root of all evils.” That 
saying may be very true in some sense 
of the word, but by all means money 
is sometimes a “God Send.” Should I sit 
here and think of the various things that 
I need, my family needs, and that I 
would want, or what you would want 
and things that you need and would like 
to have, it would take money, yes, a 
good many of the sturdy iron men to 
buy them. This is true with organiza- 
tion work. You want things and we 
want you to have them. The way to get 
these things is to send in your national 
dues. Support the national organiza- 
tion’s requests. You are not helping the 
national officers by any means, but you 
are helping yourself, your detachment, 
your organization, and you will reap 
your harvest in due time. 

Major Fegan May Be in Dallas. 

It pays to advertise. This motto I be- 
lieve was adopted by several advertising 
business organizations. That is the rea- 
son you see the Dallas Convention men- 
tioned “in between lines.” 

Colonel W. E. Easterwood Took The 

Convention to Dallas 

The usual division amd detachment 
dope will not take its place in rotation. 
The list of division officers has not been 
completed to date. 

wish to inform you through my 
column that national headquarters 
wishes to be informed of the names and 
addresses of all new detachment officers. 
This will only take a second’s time and 
will help the national organization on 
this to save postage and six months after 
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date finding that they have been in com- 
munication with the wrong party. 


Dallas Business Organizations Sent a 
Bale of Telegrams to Bring the 
Convention Home 
The latest from New York is the list 
of new officers for the 1928 term. Leroy 
Hagan, Commandant, Ist Vice Command- 
ant Christopher Wilkenson, 2nd Vice 
Commandant William MacDonald, Ad- 
jutant Albert Lages, Paymaster Thomas 
F. Kileommons, Chaplain Doctor John 
H. Clifford, Sergeant-at-Arms Martin C. 
Palmer. Frank X. Lambert was the 
only delegate from New York attending 
the national convention at Erie. The 
entire staff is a fine group. The officers 


were installed at a dinner and dance on 
October 29th, 1927. 


GRAVE MARKER ADOPTED AT THE 
NATIONAL CONVENTION IN ERIE 


January, 1928 


The Hudson-Mohawk Detachment was 
responsible for the introduction and pass- 
ing of the newly designed grave marker. 
H. C. Edgerton, about the oldest living 
ex-Marine, is the designer of the marker. 
The grave markers can be purchased 
through national headquarters at 75 
cents each, f. o. b. factory. Orders 
will be received at this office for not less 
than 25 grave markers. A short time be- 
fore the convention the Hudson-Mohawk 
Detachment sent in four additional mem- 
berships. 

Doe Clifford has been elected Detach- 
ment Chaplain for the New York De- 
tachment. Doc has two nice jobs, both 
of the same nature. He was very busy 
at the convention extending his cheerful 
greetings to all delegates and as usual 
asking about many others with whom he 
has been in touch sometime or other. 

Kilecommons has been reelected de- 
tachment paymaster of the New York 
outfit. This is Tom’s second term as 
paymaster. He has made good so that’s 
the reason he is there. 

Just before the national convention 
Tom mailed this office five memberships 
for New York. 

Philadelphia is the first detachment 
on the list to pay their 1928 national 
dues. In fact, they were received long 
before the national convention. That’s 
what I call service. 

Milton Solomon, National Vice Com- 
mandant of the Eastern Seaboard divi- 
sion, did not attend the convention this 
year. I also missed our loyal support, 
Leroy Hagan. 


On To Dallas, I Should Say So 


The New England Division, under the 
direction of our reelected National Vice 
Commandant, W. Karl Lations, has not 
very many detachments, but what few 
there are they make your head swim 
when they get started. 

At the last session Lations served as 
the National Convention Chairman, and 
handled the situation very well; in fact, 
everything went through in great shape. 

Just before the national convention 
the boys at Worcester shot the member- 
ship dues for 21 members into this office 
without worrying whether it looked good 
or bad. They are one of our top liners 
this year. Stepping over all others with 
little trouble—That’s the way it appears 
to me on paper. Due credit must be 
given to their efforts in holding the de- 
tachment together and also holding their 
promise of a year ago. 

Down in the cotton land, which is bet- 
ter known to us as the Southeastern 
division, we find the active detachment 
of that division very busy with a mem- 


“bership drive for 1928. R. C. Anderson, 


their former Commandant, has informed 
me that the big doings will be around the 
15th of this month. They now have a 
detachment sheet in which they publish 
everything which could be of any inter- 
est to the members and the national or- 
ganization. I have just received my first 
issue and I should say that there is noth- 
ing like it; and leave it to the members 
they should enjoy it. The name of the 
publication is the “Globe and Anchor.” 

I see in the Globe and Anchor that the 
big dance was held on December 16th, 
1927. 

I have learned that new officers have 
been elected for the Marcus Hook out- 
fit at Atlanta and the following members 


Continued on page 53 
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THE DADDY OF’EM ALL 


By Lieut. Commander Walter E. Brown, U.S.N. 


SEW IN THE NAVY realize that 
up to last fall we had in ac- 
tive cruising service a_ ship 
that dates back to the first 
half of the last century; a ship 
that, with the exception of the “Con- 
stellation” and the “Constitution,” is the 
oldest flying the navy commission pen- 
nant, but, unlike them, still moves; a 
ship that marks an innovation in naval 
construction and is really the precursor 
of all our modern ships. 

The U. S. S. “Wolverine,” formerly 
the U. S. S. “Michigan,” was commis- 
sioned in 1884. Since that year she has 
never been a year out of commission. 
Besides this unique: distinction, she is 
also the first iron ship in the Navy, the 
first iron ship of any kind on the great 
lakes, and at the time she was built 
possessed undoubtedly the best engines 
that the Navy had developed, engines 
which are still in her. 

By the Rush-Bagot Treaty of 1817, 
England and the United States were each 
allowed two ships-of-war on the upper 
lakes, each ship not to exceed 100 tons 
and to have an armament not exceeding 
one 18-pounder gun. In 1836, during the 
Canadian Rebellion, England built in ex- 
cess of these requirements, giving as 
an excuse that it was only for temporary 
purposes. However, that violation of 


- the treaty on their part resulted in the 


authorization in 1841 of the iron side- 
wheel bark-of-war, “Michigan,” of 580 
tons and mounting six 18-pounders. 
Strangely enough these two direct vio- 
lations of the letter of treaty, is tempo- 
rary suspension during the Civil War, 
the presence of training ships for re- 
serves, and the use of armed revenue 
eutters on the lakes, has never been 
considered as abrogating the main stipu- 
lations of the treaty as to the building 
of warships. To this day, with the ex- 
ception of the eagle boats, the govern- 
ment has not permitted any warships 
to be built on the Great Lakes for our 
own and foreign governments, although 
the lake shipyards have frequently re- 
quested permission. 

The hull of the U. S. S. “Michigan” 
was designed by Naval Constructor 
Samuel Hart, U. S. Navy. The fabricat- 
ing and fitting of the hull was done in 
Pittsburgh and the parts shipped over- 
land to Erie on ox-carts for erection. 
According to tradition the people of 
Erie would not believe that an iron 
ship could float and gathered in large 
numbers for the launching, confident 
that the “Michigan” would sink as soon 
as she struck water. They were doomed 
to a double disappointment as the ship 
struck water on the ways and all efforts 
to move her failed. That night, how- 
ever, after everybody had gone home, 
she launched herself, and Erie woke up 
the next morning to see her triumphantly 
floating in the harbor. 

The plating strakes for the hull, only 
18 inches in width, are of three-eighths 
inch charcoal wrought iron; and again, 
according to tradition, they were beaten 


into shape with wooden mauls in a bed 
of sand. The frames are, of course, of 
wrought iron also. The construction was 
unusual for that day in that there were 
three heavy box keelsons in the engine 
room to form the outboard foundations 
of the engine. This gives the ship in 
effect three keels, although on the out- 
side only the center keel shows. More 
than one keel is not entirely unprece- 
dented, as Samuel Pepys records in his 
diary the construction and _ successful 
trials of ships with two keels built for 
the British Navy under Charles II, but 
the “Michigan” is probably the first suc- 
cessful ship built with either three keels 
or keelsons. 


As the “Michigan” was designed to 
draw only 9 feet of water so as to be 
able to enter any of the harbors of the 
lakes, her hull naturally had to have 
more or less box-shape, but, on the 
whole, her under-water design does not 
differ so much from the fiat-bottomed 
hulls of our latest battleships where the 
government factors are much the same, 
the greatest possible displacement with 
a limit draft. 

How excellent was the material from 
which the hull was built and how well de- 
signed the ship was, is shown by the fact 
that she has weathered the storms of 
eighty summers without a major repair 
to her hull. Indeed when, in 1914, the 
trough keel in front of the fire doors, 
where corrosion would naturally be the 
greatest, was removed for examination 
the material was found still in excellent 
condition with almost no deterioration 
visible. 

The machinery in its designs is of 
even greater interest than the hull. 
Wooden framed, with two inclined 
direct-acting condensing engines, ¢cylin- 
ders of thirty-six inch diameter and an 
eight-foot stroke, they were years ahead 
of their time, for until these were built 
the favorite engine for naval use was 
the Ericson oscillating type which had 
just been installed on the old “Prince- 
ton.” The “Michigan’s” engines were de- 
signed by C. W. Copeland, though the 
original drawings should perhaps be 
credited to Haswell, and were built in 
Pittsburgh by Stackhouse and Tomlin- 
son. Like the hull they had to be trans- 
ported to Erie by ox-cart. Long-stroke, 
slow-moving, low-pressured engines, 
they are wonderfully efficient, even com- 
pared with our modern day prime mov- 
ers. Indicator cards taken on them 
might be used as an illustration for the 
theoretically ideal card talked about in 
text books. With twelve-inch journals 
and a speed of twenty r.p.m., lubrication 
troubles and hot bearings are unknown. 
To those of us who have troubles, engi- 
neer officers in the old high-speed, high- 
pressure, reciprocating engine destroy- 
ers, having charge of such engines would 
be close to being in paradise. 

The first installation was of copper 
boilers carrying but six pounds of steam. 
About 1860 these were replaced by 
wrought iron boilers which remained in 


the “Michigan” until 1892 when they 
were replaced by the present boilers. A 
continuous record of thirty years—this 
is something that no boiler need be 
ashamed of—and yet two sets of boilers 
in this wonderful ship have such a 
record. In the late ’80s’ the allowable 
boiler pressure was cut from twenty to 
ten pounds, which reduced the maximum 
speed to 6 or 7 knots on a calm day. 
When steaming into a heavy head wind 
she was even known to go backwards 
at times. 

With her shallow draft, flat bottom 
and large upperworks, she is not an easy 
ship to handle in a wind under the best 
of conditions and is liable to take a rank 
sheer for no apparent reason at all. Her 
idiosyncrasies in this regard are well 
illustrated by an old quartermaster who, 
when reproved when removing the helm 
first to one side and then to the other 
when the ship was on a steady course 
answered: “You have to keep her con- 
fused so she won’t take a sheer.” He 
must certainly have some reason for 
turning the wheel besides the desire to 
play with it, for her tiller is to this day 
directly connected to the wheel, and up 
to a few years ago the tiller ropes were 
of rawhide. ‘It takes more than the 
touch of the finger that works the quar- 
termaster’s wheel of the modern steam- 
steering engine to move that wheel; but 
it is not in the steering alone that ma- 
neuvering requires heavy manual labor. 
While the valve gear for the head motion 
allows the timing of the valves‘ to the 
greatest nicety, the lifting of the valves 
for the reversing had to be done by 
hand. It is heavy lifting and after nine 
or ten turns the throttle man is ex- 
hausted. Apparently when her engines 
were built backing was considered a 
luxury rather than a necessity. The 
ideas of maneuvering of ships from ex- 
perience with sailing ships still held full 
sway. In fact, the “Michigan” was 
bark rigged and fitted with a full set of 
sails, Later she was changed to a 
Barkentine and, much later, to a 
schooner rigged, but different from the 
ships of the Navy for twenty years to 
come, she was auxiliary sail power in- 
stead of auxiliary steam power. It is 
doubtful whether she has used canvas 
for the last fifteen years, but during the 
early years of this century it was no 
common sight to see her coming through 
the straits with her sails set. 

The “Michigan’s” armament during the 
eighty years of her existence has nat- 
urally changed greatly. The original 
armament was two eight-inch and four 
thirty-two pounders, all smooth bore, of 
course. The following year, after a 
protest from Mr. Packham, the British 
minister, that the original armament was 
in excess of treaty stipulations, this was 
reduced to a single 8-inch gun. Curiously 
enough, however, no official answer was 
given Mr. Packham on his protest. In 
1865 the old smooth bore artillery was 
replaced by one thirty-pounder and five 
20-pounder Parrot rifles, half dozen how- 
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itzers and 2 light guns. This was soon 
changed to eight howitzers and a gat- 
tling gun, which in 1884 were replaced 
by four 30-pounder breech loading rifles 
and three 30-inch howitzers. In 1869 
these were replaced for six 6-pounder 


semi-automatics and three 1-pounders, 


which were in turn replaced by six 3- 
pounders in 1913. Four of these were 
sent to the seaboard during the war, 
leaving the old veteran with but two 30- 
pounders for her main armament now. 
During her active career this vessel has, 
if not fought with, at least held target 
practice with every improvement in 
naval artillery from the old smooth-bore 
muzzle loaders, similar in all essentials 
to the guns of the Spanish Armada, to 
the most modern type quick-firing, semi- 


automatic, cartridge-case rifle guns. Her 


experience spans the entire development 
of modern artillery. 

A veteran of four wars, the most 
severe bombardment that she has ever 
been called upon to face has been that 
of diplomatic notes which have been writ- 
ten about her ever since the original 
protest of Mr. Parkham. It would seem 
as if at intervals of every twenty years 
or so someone in England would dis- 
cover that the “Michigan” violated the 
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letter of the 1817 treaty, and an ex- 
change of diplomatic notes would be the 
result and the only result. The duty of 
the old “Michigan” has been generally 
of a most pacific nature. She did have 
a touch of excitement within a year of 
her commissioning when she was sent to 
the aid in breaking up the Mormon set- 
tlement on Beaver Island in north Michi- 
gan, where, in 1843, James Strang had 
been proclaimed King, but for the next 
twenty years she lived her routine life 
of survey, recruiting and regular cruis- 
ing from one end of the lakes to the 
other. 

During the Civil War she again had a 
touch of active hostilities. The con- 
federates, working from Canada, had 
hatched a plot to free the prisoners held 
on Johnston’s Island, near Sandusky, 
seize the “Michigan,” and bombard the 
cities of the Great Lakes. Fortunately, 
the plot was discovered, the boats of 
the plotters were sunk, and the ring- 
leaders themselves were brought on 
board of the “Michigan” as prisoners. 
The actual leader of the plot was after- 
wards hanged at Governor’s Island. 

This was the last excitement she was 
to know in her staid and placid exist- 
ence. During the Spanish-American 


War and the World War she was used as 
a training ship. Other times she did 
valuable survey work, annually con- 
ducted the summer cruise of the naval 
militia as flagship, and represented the 
Navy to the people living on the shores 
of the lakes. 

There was always excitement in the 
resort towns of upper Michigan when 
the naval militia squadron, consisting 
of the wooden ships “Essex,” “Gopher,” 
“Hawk,” and “Yantic” and the converted 
yacht “Doeothea,” with the “Michigan” 
as flagship, came into sight, steaming at 
the standard speed of 6 knots, and the 
“Michigan” was easily queen of them 
all. For not only was she the largest, 
but she was a regular ship, with regular 
officers and crew who were tatooed and 
told tales of foreign cruises. 

In 1905 the name “Michigan” was 
changed to Wolverine” so that the old 
names could go to the new battleship 
then building. The new “Michigan” has 
already hauled down her commission pen- 
nant for the last time and gone to the 
breaking-up yard, while the “Wolverine” 
still proudly flies her pennant first 
hoisted eighty years ago. In 1910 she 
was turned over to the naval militia of 

Continued on page 41 
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MAJOR EASTMAN TROPHY PRE- 


SENTED TO 301st CO., F. M. C. R. 

Boston Mass., Nov. 11—(Special dis- 
patch to The Leatherneck)—The photo- 
graph below shows Captain Flynn, com- 
manding officer of the 301st Company of 
United States Marine Corps Reserve, 
receiving the Major Eastman trophy 
awarded to the Fleet Marine Corps Re- 
serve Company having the highest rating 
in general military efficiency. As this 
cup was only for the Eastern Reserve 
Area, only eight Fleet Reserve Com- 
panies could compete. 

The 301st Company located at Charles- 
town Navy Yard, Boston, has won this 
coveted honor for the first time and 
are determined to bring the cup back to 
Boston each year until it becomes the 
permanent property of the Company. 

The conditions under which this cup is 
awarded are:—only a Fleet Reserve 
Company and only 
those companies in 


tainly made a good start. Much credit 
is due the commissioned and non-com- 
missioned officers of the Company in 
their unstinting efforts to make it equal 
to a “regular outfit.” Believe it or not, 
but the 301st has been complimented by 
military and naval men of all ranks, on 
the excellent appearance they have made 
in the dozen or so parades they have 
taken part in. Last but not least is 
Major Joseph D. Murray, Inspector-In- 
structor of the Company, who has fol- 
lowed a liberal policy of allowing the 
Company Commander to have as much 
freedom as possible in the matter of 
drill and subjects connected with the 
Fleet Reserve activities, although in- 
sisting upon the squad system being em- 
phasized. In this drill, which he calls 


“casualty drill,” any and sometimes all 
N. C. O.’s are given, at a moment’s no- 
tice, command of the next higher unit. 


in several sports, the 303rd Boat Crew 
carrying off the famous Lindemann Tro- 
phy in the boat races, after the trophy 
had been held for years by the various 
divisions of the 1st Battalion, N. Y. Na- 
val Militia. 

A schedule of twenty-five games, in- 
cluding the pick of the New York Na- 
tional Guard and club teams, has been 
arranged for the basketball squad, which 
to date has lost but two games out of 
seven played, and which upset the dope 
by a one-sided defeat of the theretofore 
unbeaten 7lst Infantry (N. Y. N. G.) 
team. The Marines handed a lacing to 
the Guardsmen with a 44-19 score, al- 
lowing but six field baskets to their 
opponents. 

The 303rd court squad has defeated 
the 304th Company of Brooklyn, and has 
challenged all Marine Reserve teams 

for the Reserve 
championship of the 


the Eastern Reserve 
Area are eligible to 
compete. The term 
General Military Effi- 
ciency calls for the 
very best, both at 
drills and at times 
when the individuals 
of the various com- 
panies are not on any 
special duty. This 
means that an_ in- 
specting officer might 
form an opinion of 
the morale of a com- 
pany by their attitude 
tocorrectness in 
dress, neat uniforms, 
and military courtesy 
both at drills and 
when on liberty. The 
major portion of the 
inspection of these 
eight companies took 
place at Quantico, Va., 


country. The New 
York Fire Insurance 
team, the Brooklyn 
Five (scholastic), and 
several other teams 
have fallen before the 
speedy Leatherneck 
team. The Company 
has entered the 
League play against 
the various navy di- 
visions, and stands an 
excellent chance of 
walking away with 
the Navy trophy, a 
large silver basket- 
ball, offered by the 
veterans’ association 
of the Naval Militia. 
The squad is coached 
by Lieut. Milton V. 
O’Connell, U.S.M.C.R., 
former Columbia and 
Fordham University 
athlete, and a squad 


where the Fleet Re- 
serve Companies are 
stationed for their an- 
nual two weeks of intensive training. 

The Mayor of Boston, the Honorable 
Malcolm E. Nichols, is shown making 
the presentation while Rear Admiral An- 
drews, Commandant of the First Naval 
District, is looking on from the Mayor’s 
left. In the background are some of the 
“part-time Leathernecks” who brought 
home a trophy to show what they had 
accomplished since their organization 
was formed in April, 1926. This com- 
pany being the only one of its kind in 
New England, is determined that it will 
become a pattern for future reserve com- 
panies in this district and it has cer- 


301st Company, F. M. C. R. receives Major Eastman Trophy. 


His other “permanent order” is that 
each drill or exercise shall begin and end 
with a short, snappy, close-order drill 
and topping off with a lively Manual of 
Arms drill. 


303rd COMPANY RESERVE HAVE 
BASKETBALL QUINTET 

One of the most ambitious athletic 
programs ever attempted by a Marine 
company, has been scheduled by the 
303rd Company, Marine Corps Reserve, 
stationed aboard the U. S. S. Illinois at 
New York. And success has been won 


of fifteen men out of 
the company of little 
more than sixty en- 
listed men has been an achievement. The 
defeat of the 71st Infantry, champions 
of the Guard teams, established the 
303rd team as a dangerous opponent for 
any court squad. 

The team consists of: Clark Noble, 
manager; forwards, Soronen, Friemark, 
Probst, McManus and Brown; guards: 
Calish, Wilson, Leonard, Mehrtens, But- 
kowski, and Dobbins; centers: Bien, Leh- 
man and Gwynn. All the players are 
enlisted men and non-commissioned offi- 
cers. In addition to the crew and basket- 
ball, the 303rd has a crack tennis team; 
several boxers in the amateur and pro- 
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fessional ranks; a fast indoor baseball 
nine, and a New York City handball 
champion in its ranks. Under the direc- 
tion of Gunnery Sergeant Monahan, a 
rifle team is being coached to participate 
in the local militia matches for a trophy 
offered by the Navy. All teams ar 
completely equipped and uniformed by 
the enlisted men’s association, and when 
playing either at home or upon oppo- 
nents’ courts, the members of the squad 
and the cheering section wear the regu- 
lation ship’s blue uniform, which helps 
to promote interest among visitors and 
other teams in the Marine Corps Re- 
serve. All the local New York news- 
papers carry accounts of the basketball 
games after each contest. 

A baseball nine is to be formed early 
in the Spring, and a football team is un- 
der consideration for next Fall, to emu- 
late the famous Quantico, Parris Island, 
and San Diego regulars. 


MARINE CLUB SELECTS LIEUT. 
O'REGAN AS HEAD 

Second Lieut. Donald C. O’Regan was 
elected president of the United States 
Marine Corps Reserve Officers Associa- 
tion at the organization’s annual meet- 
ing at the Army and Navy Club Dec. 13. 
Lieut. Bertram Kalisch was chosen vice 
president and Second Lieut. Paul Sulli- 
van secretary-treasurer. 

Rear Admiral F. C. Bullard, command- 
ant of the United States Coast Guard, 
made an address on the high traditions 
of the Coast Guard and Marines, the 
oldest Federal military establishments. 


U. S. M. C. R. OFFICER RECEIVES 
THE McCARTER MEDAL 

Nearly two years after he had saved 
the life of Albert R. Parker, a gas fitter 
who had been overcome by a pocket of 
gas while preparing to tap a main, Mr. 
H. M. Keller, manager of the Safety and 
Claims Departments of the northern di- 
vision of the Northern Indiana Public 
Service Company, and a Lieutenant in 
the U. S. Marine Corps Reserve, has re- 
ceived the McCarter medal. 

The McCarter medals given 
through a special committee of the 
American Gas Association to persons 
who have done work of outstanding merit 
in resuscitating victims of gas, and in 
this particular division Lieutenant Kel- 
ler designates those whom he believes 
deserving of receiving the honor. Mod- 
esty forbade him recommending himself 


THE IEATHERNECK 


January, 1928 


NEWS FROM HEADQUARTERS 


By. CAPT. J. J. STALEY, U.S. M. C. R. 
Personnel Section U. S. Marine Corps 


APPOINTMENT OF R. O. T. C 
GRADUATES IN THE MARINE 
CORPS RESERVE 

One hundred graduates of the Army 
R. O. T. C. who are now commissioned 
officers in the Officers’ Reserve Corps, 
U. S. Army will be commissioned Second 
Lieutenants, Volunteer Marine Corps 
Reserve this year. 

These officers are all graduates of 
distinguished military colleges of an 
average age of approximately 24 years, 
and have all successfully completed four 
years advanced R. O. T. C. training, and 
are recommended by their Corps Area 
Commander for a Marine Corps reserve 
commission. 

To date the applications of 96 have 
been received and 18 have been commis- 
sioned. 

Commissions are issued to these offi- 
cers as second lieutenant, Volunteer Ma- 
rine Corps Reserve, and after one period 
of training at a Marine Reserve training 
camp they are eligible for appointment in 
the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve in the 
grade of second lieutenant with a new 
date of commission. Provided if at that 
time a vacancy exists and the officer is 
under 28 years of age. 

At present there are six vacancies in 
the grade of second lieutenant, Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve, with no officers 
of the Volunteer Reserve qualified to 
fill them. 

Training 

Provided appropriations for the fiscal 
year 1928 permit, it is desired to order 
a class of field and experienced company 
officers to a special course of training 
at Marine Corps schools taking up ad- 
vanced subjects. Officers for this class 
will be designated by headquarters from 
among the officers in the grade of major 
and captain whose record of active serv- 
ice as Marine officers is such as will 
give them the necessary basic experi- 


and it was not until recently that Mr. 
Dell Plain, vice-president of the com- 
pany, heard of the Lieutenant’s deed 
that application was made and the medal 
awarded. 


ence. This class will probably be held 
during July 9th to July 21st training 
period. 

General Training 

Tentative plans for training the Re- 
serve this summer contemplate the 
training of all Fleet Marine Corps Re- 
serve officers and all officers of the 
grade of second lieutenant, Volunteer 
Marine Corps Reserve. Whether or not 
it will be possible to put this plan into 
execution depends entirely on appro- 
priations received. 

In case of shortage of funds it is prob- 
able that preference will be given offi- 
cers in the grade of second lieutenant, 
Volunteer Reserve, as these officers are 
required by regulations to qualify pro- 
fessionally within three years, or be 
discharged from the Reserve. Next in 
order it is believed will be the least ex- 
perienced officers of the Fleet Reserve. 


CHANGES IN FLEET MARINE 
CORPS RESERVE COMPANIES 
New York, N. Y. 

Captain Philip DeRonde, F. M. C. R., 
303rd Company, has been granted leave 
of absence for a period of ninety days. 
First Lieutenant Fisher is temporarily 

in command during his absence. 
Boston, Mass. 

Captain John J. Flynn, F. M. C. R., 
301st Company, has been relieved from 
command at his own request due to his 
removal to California. Second Lieu- 
tenant Irwin is temporarily in command 
of this unit. 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

First Lieutenant Roger E. Kirchhoff, 
F. M. C. R., 304th Company, having 
been relieved from command of this com- 
pany, due to his removal from the com- 
pany station.’ First Lieutenant McKin- 
less has been temporarily assigned as 
commanding officer of this company. 

Los Angeles, Calif. 

First Lieutenant Levi O. Gates, F. M. 
C. R., has been relieved from duty with 
this company at his own request due to 
his removal to Honolulu, T. H. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE COURSES OPEN TO RESERVES 


The following is reprinted for the information of members of the Marine Corps Reserve: 

1. Members of uniformed, organized reserve companies may enroll for any of the courses in the 
curriculum of the Marine Corps Institute. 

2. Members of Class IV (a), Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, may complete courses in which they 
had enrolled while in active service. 

3. Members of Class VI, Volunteer Marine Corps Reserve, may complete courses in which they 
had enrolled while in active service. 

4. Members of Class III, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, may finish courses in which they had enrolled 
while in active service; provided that, they were active students and had submitted one lesson during 
the month in which they were discharged. 

Reservists who fulfill the above conditions may receive instruction from the Marine Corps Insti- 
tute free of charge, and are urged to take advantage of their opportunities. 
tions on this subject to: The Director, Marine Corps Institute, Washington, D. C. 
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Thirteen 


THE BROADCAST 


Wherein The Leatherneck Publishes News From All Posts 


THE DEATH OF LIEUTENANT 
THOMAS AND SERGEANT DOWELL 
By a Plane Observer. 


ind in that inverted ! we call the sky, 

Wherein flying ¢ e and die, 

We lift not our hands to it for suppliance— 
for it 

Rolls impotently on as Thou or I. 


The above altered musing of the an- 
cient sage Omar Khayyam in his Ru- 
baiyat, in a measure, expresses our sor- 
row in the loss of Lieutenant Earl A. 
Thomas and Sergeant Frank E. Dowdell, 
who were lost in action on the morning 
of October the 8th after .their plane 
crashed and burned up in the jungled 
mountains in northwestern Nicaragua. 
Though both of the 
fliers were seen to 


the Pacific side of the turbulent little 
Central American country and_ the 
shades of the tropical night were casting 
phantom shadows into the canyons of 
the jungled miasma. The belching smoke 
of the exhausts of our motor had 
smogged our goggles that added to the 
dreary, drab desolateness of the moment 
as we hung there in our grief. There 
came the pall in our hearts as we peered 
away down there at the little black spot 
and the little native shack close by 
where, according to a native report, our 
comrades were murdered. The deafen- 
ing dronings of our powerful motor 
settled to a hush as we gazed with 
dampened eyes and heavy hearts at the 
funeral pyre of our officer and our buddy. 


had sighted some more bandits, straight- 
ened his plane and was following in 
when he saw the plane strike: the side 
of the mountain and catch fire. Both 
pilots were seen to leave the crash ap- 
parently unhurt and Wodarezyk circled 
low and dropped his map to them. He 
then flew to Jicaro, the nearest Marine 
outpost, and dropped Viar’s map with 
the location of the crash penciled on it 
and asked by a dropped message that 
a patrol be sent immediately to the aid 
of the crashed pilots. He then returned 
to the scene of the crash and saw both 
men wave to him. He then flew to Ma- 
nagua and reported the affair to the 
regimental headquarters. 

From the most authentic information 
received to date 
from several native 


leave the burning plane 
apparently uninjured, 
from the best sources 
of information obtained 
from natives, both were 
later surrounded by 
the murdering machet- 
te bearing bandits, 
followers of Sandino; 
and, after a stubborn 
fight in which five of 
the bandits were killed 
and as many wounded, 
the two Marine avia- 
tors were overwhelmed 
and blown to death by 
the bandit bombs. 

The English transla- 
tion of the word Nica- 
ragua is “black water” 
and the translation is 
truly in atone with the 
heartaches that every 
man in the squadron 
suffers at the loss of 
our two comrades. 
Black it is indeed to fly 
over the charred re- 
mains of the crash and 


about us: 


its foundation. 


upon to serve on land. 


The Editor of the Lancaster (Pa.) Intelligencer, has this to say 


ALWAYS FAITHFUL 


With its motto, “Semper Fidelis,” never disregarded, the Marine 
Corps of the United States Navy is observing the 152d anniversary of of the fates of the 
In its long history, a history which actually antedates 
the official establishment of the republic itself, the Marines have to the effect that 
never failed to measure up to the highest tasks assigned to them. 

When the continental Congress in 1775 voted for the creation of a . 
Marine Corps, the force back of that organization consisted of thir- one of the machine 
teen colonies which had not fully organized into a State. The Con- guns from the plane 
gress which authorized the formation of the Corps was in the main 
a gathering of leading men, many of whom were self-appointed. 
It was a representative meeting and it took the first step toward 
national defense a full year before the signing of the Declaration of 
Independence gave color to the claim of national entity. 

While the Marines were supposed to serve aboard the ships of the d 
fleet, there have been numerous times when they have been called fore the dynamite 
No matter where trouble arose in which 
the country was in any degree interested, the first recourse has been 
to send the Marines. 

Half soldier and half sailor, but all the time a faithful servant to 
the republic, ever ready to go where needed and ever faithful to the 
trust reposed in him—that is the Marine, and that is why the cele- 
bration of the 152d anniversary of the creation of the Corps is 
worthy of commemoration. 


couriers, the bandits 
saw the plane go down 
and burn and rushed 
to the scene before the 
patrol could reach 
it. All the stories 


missing men coincide 


Thomas and Dowdell 
succeeded in getting 


and took refuge in a 
native hut at the top 
of the hill. All reports 
also agree that five at- 
tackers were killed and 
as many wounded be- 


bombs were thrown 
from an adjacent moun- 
tain and blew out the 
brave lives of the two 
airmen. 

The foot patrol that 
arrived at the scene of 
the crash the next day 
were attacked by 300 


look away down there 
in a native banana 
patch upon a little black spot where the 
skeleton of the battle plane reposes not 
unlike a covered wagon in the early 
pages of our country’s history possibly 
burned by some marauding band of In- 
dians and rests there until the transpira- 
tion of the ages. 

It was the writer’s experience to fly 
over the scene of the crash at dusk last 
week after an engagement with the 
bandit forces that threatened the patrols 
that have combed the mountains and im- 
penetrable forests in the vicinity of the 
crash in a vain search for some informa- 
tion concerning the lost pilots. We had 
dropped all our bombs and exhausted our 
supply of ammunition on the bandit 
hordes that were ambushing our patrols 
and flew 3,000 feet above the little ba- 
nana patch where the charred plane lay. 
The sun had set behind the mountains on 


But through all the darkness of their 
passing there comes the emblazoned 
glory of duty in death and that is our 
beautiful consolation. Theirs was not a 
mission for personal fame, publicity, or 
folly seeking accomplishment. They had 
been ordered on another flight into the 
“hills” and with a smile and a wave of 
“adios” as they cleared the field at Ma- 
nagua they flew on just another trip to 
the “hills” never to return. 

In company with Marine Gunner 
Wodarczyk and Sergeant Viar in the es- 
cort plane, Lt. Thomas and Sergeant 
Dowdell had bombed a pack train of the 
bandit forces at Quilali and had de- 
stroyed the train only a few flying 
minutes and three miles away from the 
scene of the crash. Gunner Wodarczyk 
saw the lead plane dive on the fatal 
death dive and, thinking that Lt. Thomas 


bandit ambushers and 
lost four men and as 
many wounded in making a strategic 
retreat back to Jicaro. For some days it 
was thought that the two might have 
escaped down some river course and 
might reach a Marine outpost but with 
no knowledge of the country on the 
ground and being surrounded by the 
murdering hordes on all sides, little hope 
is now held for them. 

Two patrols that recently covered the 
area could not gather any information 
whatever and every foot of the trail was 
stubbornly fought for with the bandit 
ambushers. It is believed that had the 
men been taken alive and are being held 
as prisoners that they would have been 
heard from before now. So the first 


reports are being cruelly accepted as 
facts while we still cling to the last 
thread of hope for their safety. 
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HIGH EXPLOSIONS FROM NAVAL 
AMMUNITION DEPOT, 
DOVER, N. J. 

Hello All! 

Here goes a couple of big shots from 
the Marine Barracks, N. A. D., Dover, 
New Jersey. We've all gotten over our 
shell-shock from the fireworks of a lit 
tle over a year ago, and we have emerged 
from our shellholes to say “howdy” to 
our buddies in the outfit. 

We have recently changed command 
ing officers, Captain Walter Sweet hav- 
ing been relieved by First Lieutenant 
E. A. Robbins. The command surely 
regretted losing such a capable and 
fighting commander as Captain Sweet, 
who took command immediately after 
the explosion, and did everything in his 
power to get us out of tents and into 
our new home before we were frozen 
stiff. Believe me, 
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Haiti. He is still bowling them over 
around here. We wish him plenty of 
luck on the “outside,” for that is his big- 
gest battle. We understand that Bill 
Wickert is quite a cut-up around these 
parts. All he does is rave about Jersey 
City, and we have about decided to put 
Sergeant Alguire on his trail, Alguire 
having taken a course in “sleuthing and 
detecting” at the Marine Corps Institute. 

Our dashing corporals I will name for 
you: Eisnaugle, Lindahl, Schultz, Mann, 
Allen and Burg. All good men and true. 
Something tells us that Schultz will soon 
be leaving the ranks of the Benedicts 
is that right Tony? 

We have found very good friends in 
the American Legion at Paterson, N. J., 
and the chaplain of that organization 
has been lending us a helping hand since 
the days of ruin and destruction. 
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the idea of a Marine base in San Diego, 
and Mrs. Pendleton, better known as 
“Aunt Mary,” who was the first presi- 
dent of the American Legion Auxiliary 
in San Diego—continuously work to- 
gether for the welfare of the service 
men. 

Mrs. Lyman, “the mother of the boys,” 
assisted Quartermaster Sergeant Spears 
and other members of the committee to 
decorate the auditorium and give it a 
touch of home. The Marine Band, di- 
rected by 1st Sgt. E. Arnold, an “old 
shipmate” of Col. Lyman and Major 
General Pendleton—give the Major Gen- 
eral all the salutes flourishes possible. 
Flags, innumerable and varied colored 
lights added luster to the uniforms of 
the men. 

A buffet supper was served. Lieu- 
tenant E. G. O'Shaughnessy deserves a 
crown of glory, 
as he had the af- 


guys, this was an 

awful frigid cli- A 
mate to send a t 
bunch of tropical 
men. Well, any- 
way, with the 
help of God and 
a few Marines (to 
be exact, less 
than a hundred), 
we moved into 
our new $35,000 
home a few days 
before Thanks- 
giving, 1926. 
Maybe we didn’t 
have something 
to be thankful 
for that Thanks- 
giving. Although 
Captain Sweet 
was well liked by 
his boys, he was 
very ably re 
placed by the 
“salty” and sea- 
goin’ First Lieu- 
tenant Robbins, 
and from what we 


fair under his 
personal super- 
vision, ably as- 
sisted by the best 
set of non-coms 
on earth, and who 
ever heard of 
anything “pulled 
off” without the 
*“non-coms”—God 
bless ’em. 

The band 
seemed inspired, 
playing the lat- 
est music and 
never refusing an 
encore. San Die- 
go’s fairest se- 
noritas danced to 
their heart’s con- 
tent under a sil- 
very moon. 

Colonel Lyman, 
always alert for 
the enjoyment of 
the men, had the 
radio furnish 
music inter- 
mission so that 


to a fare-the- could “trip the 
THREE OF THE CUPS GARNERED BY MARINES AT CAMP PERRY | light fantastic” 


well. The bright 
work around here 
is now used in 
place of mirrors. 

Q u artermaster 
sergeants seem to be a disease here. 
We've got our fourth one in sixteen 
months. He’s a regular guy, got plenty 
of time in the old outfit, and his war- 
ery isn’t “We ain’t got.” Maybe some 
of you have heard of him: Quartermas- 
ter Sergeant Frank P. Manley. 

The first sergeant of this outfit is the 
Beau Brummel of Dover and the adjoin- 
ing towns. When this sheik goes to 
town he carries a baseball bat to knock 
the Femmes off. But he’s a good sport 
and a fighting Mick, is our “Top,” Ed- 
ward A. Mullen. 

Pete Alguire is our mess sergeant 
and in our estimation the one and only 
Lon Chaney, and although dear Pete is 
so old that he is getting childish, he still 
has the face that only a mother could 
love. The two duty sergeants, Tony 
Piscitelli and Bill Wickert, are the hard- 
est workers up here. Tough Tony is 
our shortest timer and as you probably 
know, has been welterweight champ of 


Left to right: Lieut 
Herrick, U. 8S. M. C 


. A. Hohn, U. S. M. C., winner of Wimbleton Cup Match; Corp. W. T. 
. Winner of Marine Corps Cup Match; Pvt. R. F. Seitzinger, U. S. M. C., 


winner of Leech Cup Match. 


This line of ours is going to be a regu- 
lar feature monthly, fellers, so hang on; 
we will have plenty of “bologny” for you 
the next time. 

NIGHT RIDER. 


SEMPER FIDELIS 
1775-1927 
By “Kitty Clyde” 

The Marine Base, San Diego, Cali- 
fornia, had a glorious colorful celebra- 
tion on November 10th, honoring the 
152nd anniversary of the birth of our 
Corps. 

The enlisted personnel invited San 
Diego to a lovely dance, with several 
speeches by “old timers.” Colonel Chas. 
Lyman, our spirited commander, intro- 
duced “Uncle Joe,” who is really Major 
General Joseph Pendleton (retired), but 
who never will really be retired as he 
keeps always in close touch with the 
Marines. He it was who first conceived 


with their 
sweeties. 

Here’s hoping 
our base increases 
in usefulness and beauty in the measure 
that our beloved Corps has done. 


MARINES WILL FIND A WELCOME 
HERE 


“A dream come true,” is the way Mrs. 
Frances Rogers, president of the Sol- 
diers’ and Sailors’ Club of New York, 
describes the organization’s new club- 
house, at No. 283 Lexington avenue. 

The structure, which replaces the 
club’s former quarters at No. 261 Madi- 
son avenue, was thrown open today per- 
manently to enlisted men of the Army, 
Navy and Marine Corps on leave or fur- 
lough in New York. Elaborate dedica- 
tion exercises were attended by about 
200 persons, when Major-Generals Mce- 
Rae and Drum, and Rear-Admiral Plun- 
kett spoke. 
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MARINES RECEIVE NAVY 
AWARDS FOR DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE IN NICARAGUA 


vosthumous Recognition of Bravery is 
Recorded in Two Instances. Official 
Story of Fighting is Told 
in Citations. 


Honors for distinguished services, 
made possible by the political turmoil in 
Nicaragua early this year, which sent 
American naval forces to that Central 
American republic, have been awarded 
by the President to three officers and 
one enlisted man in the Marine Corps. 

Two of the awards of the Navy Cross 
are posthumous. One goes to Capt. 
Richard B. Buchanan, U. S. M. C., whose 
cross has been sent to his widow, Mrs. 
Marjorie Buchanan, 5301 Connecticut 
avenue, with the following citation: 

“For extraordinary heroism in battle 
when, on the occa- 
sion of the engage- 
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air station at San Diego, Calif., received 
the following citation with his cross: 

“For having distinguished himselfs 
when on July 16, 1927, having been noti- 
fied by his patrol that the garrison at 
Ocotal, 100 miles away, was in danger, 
he at once took the air, leading a flight 
of five planes in the face of a tropical 
storm, conducted the attack with the 
highest tactical skill, destroying the 
greater part of the enemy, thereby sav- 
ing the little garrison from almost cer- 
tain destruction.” 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR GUARDIA 

NACIONAL 

A training school for sergeants and 
corporals desiring commissions in the 
Guardia Nacional has been established 
in Nicaragua, and enlisted men are now 
being trained in this school prior to re- 
ceiving their commissions. The require- 
ments for admission to the school are 


Fifteen 


a large number of organizations fighting 
for top place. 

The five leaders and their respective 
figures of merit are given below: 


97.77 
2. VF-8M, ACS., Quantico, Va.... 95.71 
3. Naval Prison Det., Parris Island 95.20 
4. Annapolis, Maryland ......... 89.06 


WITH THE FLAGSHIP MARINE DE- 
TACHMENT, U. S. S. TEXAS. 
San Diego, California. 

Well, for a while we have changed 
our National Anthem to “The Old Gray 
Mare, She Ain’t What She Used to Be.” 
Neither fore nor aft. 

In the first place, we have changed 
admirals. On 8 November Admiral C. F. 
Hughes, the retiring commander-in- 
chief, with his entire staff was replaced 
by Admiral H. A. Wiley and the new 
staff, amid the booms of saluting bat- 

teries from the en- 
tire battle fleet. 


ment at La Paz |® - 


Centro, Nicaragua, 
May 16, 1927, dur- 
ing an_ insurrec- 
tion in that coun- 
try, he led his pla- 
toon into the city 
in the face of un- 
equal and unfavor- 
able  cohditions, 
and taking station 
at the head of the 
leading patrol, 
heedless of  per- 
sonal danger, di- 
rected the opera- 
tions in a cool and 
effective manner 
until he received 
wounds which re- 
sulted in _ his 
death.” 

The other pos- 
thumous award is 
to Pvt. Marvin A. 
Jackson, and _ it 
has been sent to 
his mother, Mrs. 
Nellie C. Everett, & 


The ceremonies of 
the change with 
all the official visits 
took up most of 
the day as we bade 
farewell to the old 
commanders and 
greeted our new. 
Along with the 
other changes, Col. 
Beaumont replaced 
Colonel Breckin- 
ridge as Fleet Ma- 
rine Officer. Many 
of the old Seattle 
gang will remem- 
ber Colonel Beau- 
mont, who occu- 
pied his same office 
during the famous 
and now myth-en- 
shrouded Austra- 
lian cruise. We 
are glad to have 
him with us. Colo- 
nel Breckinridge 
was transferred to 
Marine’ Barracks, 
Quantico, Virginia. 


Chicago, with the 
following citation: 

“For extraor- 
dinary heroism 
in battle, when, on the occasion of the 
engagement at La Pez Centro, Nica- 
ragua, May 16, 1927, during an insur- 
rection in that country, he advanced with 
other members of his patrol in the face 
of the most unequal and unfavorable con- 
ditions and heedless of great personal 
danger, fought in a cool and effective 
manner until he received wounds which 
resulted in his death.” 

Lieutenant Colonel James J. Meade, 
Jr., was also awarded the Navy Cross 
and his citation reads as follows: 

“For distinguished service to the Gov- 
ernment in a position of responsibility 
in command of a detachment of the land- 
ing forces in Nicaragua in the Spring of 
1927, during the progress of an insur- 
rection in that country. Largely through 
his excellent judgment, tact, patience 
and ability, order was maintained and 
eventual disarmament accomplished with 
minimum bloodshed in the district to 
which he was assigned.” 

Maj. Ross Rowell, now at the Naval 


MARINE DETACHMENT, U. S. NAVAL HOSPITAL, BROOKLYN, N. Y., SERGEANT 
H. E. LYON IN CHARGE.—Photo by Young. 


reliability, force of character, and 
knowledge of Spanish. Applications for 
this duty should be made to the Major 
General Commandant through official 
channels. 


MONTHLY ATHLETIC TESTS 


During the first eight months of 1927 
the monthly athletic tests were won by 
the Naval Prison Detachment, Parris 
Island, S. C., four times and by the Bri- 
gade Headquarters and Headquarters 
Company, Port au Prince, Haiti, twice. 
As none of the organizations of the 
Marine Corps are made up of picked 
athletes, it is believed that all organiza- 
tions have an equal chance with all 
others in obtaining a high figure of 
merit in the athletic tests. If all out- 
fits would take the same interest that 
the winners are evidently taking, it is 
believed that one organization would 
rarely have the highest average stand- 
ing for two months straight. Headquar- 
ters hopes that future reports will find 


All join in an ex- 
pression of regard 
on his departure, 
for he is truly an 
officer and a gentleman, under whom it 
was a pleasure to serve. 

By the way, fellows, you know 
“Heinie” Hearn, from Waycross, Geor- 
gia? Look out for the movies of the 
change in admirals and see Hearn’s first 
appearance in the fillums. He is that 
snappy Sergeant of the Guard. 

As for changes in our midst, they are 
many. Sgt. Hahselbruck is gone via the 
hospital route, and Pfc. Thompson also 
heard a nursie calling him on board the 
U. S. S. “Relief.” Our famous soup- 
hound, Cpl. Eccles, is now standing by 
for discharge at San Diego, where Sgt. 
Marvin now occupies a soft and easy 
chair as head of the post laundry. Pfe. 
Needham got a swap on board the Prune 
Barge. He must be a true native son. 

We have taken on ten new men on 
this coast and they are all showing up 
well. Along with the transfers came the 
promotions to fill the vacancies. Cpls. 
Hearn and Rairden are now sergeants. 
Hearn swings a mean cheese knife, 
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throw a wicked 
aint work rags as 


while Red has learned 
bunch of swabs and 


police sergeant Pfes. Kolbert, Ray- 
burn and S. T. Clark have been pro- 
moted to co al. Perdue and Dickin- 


son are our new privates first class. 
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way, our “Smitty’s” first and only name 
is Newcomb. 

Mr. Karpf, the boy soprano of Haiti, 
is the envy of all hands down here. It 
is indeed a wonderful sight to see little 
David stroll down the street with his 
chest thrown out and two nice sparkling 
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good comment. The writer is getting to 
be a short timer and is turning over this 
job to the Honorable “Homer” Dyess, the 
mimeograph expert. All further com- 
ment on the Brigade will be through him. 
Home-town papers, especially Clarks- 
dale, please copy. 


We finished our year’s firing 16 No 
vember. While short range results wer stripes attached to each sleeve. Yes, ——————————— 
not so hot, due to new crews, etc., th« dear friends, he’s a corporal. Karpf got MARINES IN CHINA GET FIFE BAND 
rest has been highly pleasing to th into an argument with some fellow Ma- ~— 
gentlemen who wear the binoculars. The rine the other day and asked his vis-a- Shanghai Turns Out For Formal Review 
gobs did a noble job with the anti-air- vis if he wanted to fight. it out. His —— 
craft shooting, rating a score of 100 per friend answering in the affirmative, American mounted troops and the 
cent, and all guns did good rk in Karpf told him to hold up hostilities American infantry company of the vol- 
night battle practice unteer defense forces 
at the international 
And now, tear off settlement today pre- 
your hash marks sente > Fourth 
pagal L THERE IS HUMAN INTEREST IN THIS STORY sented the Four 
you’re still just Regiment of United 
Leake re ave just tringing up children according to the strict discipline of the Marine States arines wi 
oot We have Ju Corps might net be approved by students of paycholeay and child training. States Marine: with a 
received a visit from but the late James Kirkpatrick, poverty ridden and dying, made a success complete outfit of fifes 
First Sergeant Hal- of it, if one is to consider results. He succeeded in raising two boys and a and drums of the type 
aged 87. whom girl whom neighbors described as “the finest children we have ever seen.” , tie 
lowell, ged n af @ Of used by British forces. 
many of you may would be hard to find its counterpart. Kirkpatrick was a non-commissioned The citizen troops 
have seen. The Top officer in the Marine Corps and had seen service in the West Indies. He made the presentation 
: : . . divoreed his wife there six years ago and he came North with his three : er . 
enlisted in 186 and children Their ages now are Victoria Louise, 14; Robert, twelve, and = appreciation for 
had to be recalled Donald, nine Kirkpatrick had tuberculosis when he came North and went services rendered to 
from a Mediterrean to live in a small Brooklyn apartment Some fathers would have placed the American com- 
the children in institutions and would let the community take care of them. are 
cruise to serve In the But there is no shirking of responsibility in the Marine Corps. Kirkpatrick, munity by the regulars 
War of Secession. He needing out-of-door work, got a job as night watchman. That required In the defense of 
is still in the recruit- him to sleep most of the day and consequently he saw little of his children. Shanghai. The acquisi- 
eer » And one suspects that the communicable nature of his disease prompted 
Ing vee, rding him to talk to them seldom. They missed that rare companionship which a tion of the fifes and 
to his ecard. Wears six- father gives to his children Instead of talking to them he relied largely drums ma kes the 
teen service stripes upon 7 Fourth Marines unique 
4 In the children’s room hung a bulletin board. ere the father wrote 
the oldest living Leath each morning the Orders of the Day, something with which he was familiar among American mili 
erneck., He told us in the service It specified the time for rising, for going to school, for play, tary organizations 
many tales of the old for study and for going to bed. It communicated wise parental advice. since it is the only one 
shen “Always be polite, modest and truthful,” was one admonition Another 
days during his short was Always mind Victoria no matter what she tells you to do.” He had so equipped. . 
visit with us and had made Victoria the first sergeant of the litth company. Here was Marine The musical outfit 
the honor of meeting discipline again ones your was described as the 
The children lived up to the Orders of the vay They were the best 
the Chief of Staff and behaved and the best liked children in the neighborhood Not until their Fessend n Fifes = in 
Colonel Beaumont as father died a few days ago did they ask for help. Their resources were honor of Sterling Fes- 
Kirkpatrick was buried senden, American 


well as the Comman- exhausted and 


policemen and neighbors responded. 


chairman of the Inter- 


"*hiof by the American Legion. 
der Chief. Mrs. Kirkpatrick learned of her husband's death through the news- 

We leave here the papers and hurried to New York in time for the funeral. She claimed the national Settlement 
22nd November to ar- children and they were turned over to —_ . = 1 Council, which has 
7 Probably when they reach their new home the training wi ye more 
rive in New York 18 traditional. But one feels certain that the training that their devoted played a prominent 
December, broke and father gave them has been of benefit Perhaps some will say that it is all part in the settlement’s 
in a bad way for the wrong, but it is hard to believe it. Kirkpatrick lived up = ee municipal government. 

— - om of the Marines. He had the situation well in hand. And above all, he was arineas awe .e 
holidays. How they ex Always Faithful. “Semper Fidelis’ could well be graven on his marker. Mar Ines have bee n 
pect.a man to have trained to play the in- 
money for a New York struments by the band- 
Christmas and New master of the Green 
Years after ten days _ Howard Regiment of 

British Defense Forces. The _ instru- 


in Panama is more than I know. To be, 
then, that is a question. 


S. T. CLARK. 


now or 


BRIGADE HEADQUARTERS, FIRST 
BRIGADE, REPUBLIC OF HAITI 
By Allen L. Krohn 


The last “Kittery” brought to our 
shores quite a few newcomers, among 
them, Weckstrom, Stejskal, Townsley 
and one or two others. Among those 


we greatly missed due to their leaving 
were the “Great Pete” Petrusky, Tread- 
well and Rogers. Weckstrom and Stejs- 
kal are holding down the Brigade Pay 
Office, while Townsley is doing his stuff 
in the Brigade Commander’s Office. In- 
cidentally Townsley helps us pass the 
time by playing the piano like a Hoff- 
How that boy can play. 

By the way, we notice that both 
China and Nicaragua claim that Smith 
is the file clerk in their respective posts. 
We are unable to understand that, be- 
cause Smith is our file clerk. Unless 
there are more Smiths in the Corps, we 
are unable to understand how he can be 
in China and Nicaragua also. By the 


man. 


until he received permission from the 
Sergeant of the Guard. P. S.—There 
was no fight. 

White is having a lot of hard luck 
this month, especially after taking some 
of the boys for a joy ride. He had a 
headache the other night and forgot to 
get up and he was worried silly for the 
next three days. He is just beginning 
to act like himself now and we have 
hopes of a complete recovery. 

The baseball team is beginning to look 
like something now after many trials and 
tribulations. Lt. Butler has the boys 
swinging the old willow like Ruths and 
the infield resembles the famous Tinker 
to Evers to Chance combination. The 
baseball league starts on the 19th of 
November and from then on the rest of 
the Brigade had better stand from under. 
Like all really good teams, this one has 
no outstanding stars but the teamwork 
is very good. 

The Assistant Secretary of the Navy 
for Aviation, Hon. Edward Warner, ar- 
rived this morning via the S. S. “Ancon” 
for a short stay. The boys out on Bowen 


Field have everything shining like a new 
receive very 


dime and no doubt will 


ments bear the crests of the American 
volunteers, the Marines and the “Green 
Howards.” Across the face of the bass 
drum is the inscription, “The Green 
Howards made it possible to play them.” 

The presentation address was made 
by Carl Seitz, a prominent American 
resident, who lauded the Marines and 
the volunteer defense services. Mrs. E. 
S. Cunningham, wife of the United 
States Consul-General, presented the in- 
struments, which were accepted by Col. 
H. K. Davis of the Marines. 

The Marines concluded the ceremonies 
by staging a formal review, which was 
witnessed by the highest officers of the 
allied defense units and civilian officials. 
The review reached a climax when newly 
trained Marine drummers and fifers pa- 
raded past reviewers and the huge in- 
ternational audience playing their in- 
struments excellently. The fifers and 
drummers received a big ovation. 


HAITI BRIGADE REORGANIZED 

The reorganization of the First 
Brigade of the Marine Corps, follow- 
ing the return of troops from Nica- 
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ragua, has been completed as follows: 

Col. J. T. Myers, Brigade Commander; 
Lt. Col. T. M. Clinton, Chief of Staff; 
Maj. R. H. Davis, Brigade Quartermas- 
ter; Maj. R. D. Lowell, Brigade Adju- 
tant; Capt. M. A. Willard, Brigade 
Paymaster; Capt. M. Canavan, Com- 
manding Hq. and Hq. Company, Provost 
Marshal; Ist Lt. C. J. Eldridge, Brigade 
Morale Officer, Assistant to Provost 
Marshal; 2nd Lt. G. F. Goode, Jr., Aide- 
de-Camp; Lt. Comdr. P. E. Garrison, 
Brigade Surgeon; Lt. Comdr. T. F. Re- 
gan, Brigade Chaplain; Lt. Comdr. L. C. 
Frost, Brigade Dentist; Capt. E. M. 
Spencer, Depot Quartermaster; Capt. G. 
L. Gloeckner, Brigade Commissary Offi- 
cer; Capt. M. J. Kelleher, Brigade Sig- 
nal Officer; 2nd Lt. K. L. Moses, Naval 
Communication; Ist Lt. H. W. Whitney, 
Brigade Transportation Officer; 2nd Lt. 
H. J. Withers, Assistant Transportation; 
Capt. R. A. Presley, Commanding Ob- 
servation Squadron Nine; Capt. T. R. 
Shearer, Executive Offi- 
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moving picture shows, has been greatly 
improved by the construction of a pit 
for the regimental orchestra. 
COURTS OF CHICACO HAVE MA- 
RINES INSTALL OLD GLORY 
On November 10, 1927, Chief Justice 
Harry Olson of the Municipal Courts of 
Chicago, accepted on behalf of all muni- 
cipal judges the presentation of colors 
to be used on opening court every day. 
Sergeant J. F. Wendell and Sergeant 
Stanley Gae presented the colors. The 
sergeants are both attached to the Chi- 
cago Marine Corps Recruiting Office. 


TOO MANY SMITHS 
Private Roy V. Smith, 78th Company, 
Sixth Regiment, Marine Corps Expedi- 
tionary Forces, Tientsin, China, states 
that he has been receiving mail ad- 
dressed to Private Ray Smith, Key West, 
Florida. It seems that the mail in ques- 


Seventeen 


of the Chaumont will remain on duty 
abroad: Captain J. M. Pearce and Cap- 
tain W. B. Croka; Ist Lts. A. H. Frick, 
A. C. Small and P. A. Lesser; 2nd Lts. 
N. B. Twining, W. W. Davidson, R. J. 
Mumford, R. S. Viall and T. A. Holdahl. 

Approximately fifteen officers and five 
hundred enlisted personnel will consti- 
tute the replacements scheduled to sail 
on the “Henderson” on January 4 for 
the China station. 

It is understood that the six months’ 
extension order will not apply to those 
Marine Corps officers on duty in Guam. 


NEIGHINGS OF THE FLYING STAL- 
LION SQUADRON IN NICARAGUA 
By a Plane Observer 
To date it has been a month since the 
crash of Lieut. Thomas and Sergeant 
Dowdell and yet there is no absolute 
proof as to their fate; but the first story 
that they were killed by native bandits 
on the same afternoon 
of the day of their 


cer; Capt. H. S. Haus- 
mann, Quartermaster 
and Transport Officer; 
Capt. J. A. Nelson, 
Gunnery Officer; Ist 
Lt. I. W. Miller, En- 
gineering Officer; Lt. S. 
J. Trowbridge, Medical 
Officer. 

Second Regiment, 
Port au Prince—Col. P. 
M. Rixey, Jr., Regi- 
mental Commander; 
Maj. F. R. Hoyt, Ex- 
executive Officer; Cap- 
tain W. McN. Mar- 
shall, Regimental Quar- 
termaster; lst Lt. J. A. 
Stuart, Regimental Ad- 
jutant; 2nd Lt. J. E. 
Jones, Comdg. Hq. Co., 
and Athletic Officer; 
2nd Lt. C. F. Meints, 
Mess Officer; Ist Lt. N. 
E. True, Post Exchange 
Officer; Cape Haitien, 
Lt. Col. F. A. Ramsey, 
Comdg.; Maj. S. A. 
Raynor, Executive Offi- 
cer; Ist Lt. E. S. Shaw, 
Quartermaster; Ist Lt. 
M. L. Shively, Provost 
Marshal; 2nd Lt. J. E. 
Curry, Comdg. Hars. 
Co., and Mess Officer; 
2nd Lt. M. F. Schneider, 
Post Exchange and Mo- 


(Clipping from Tacoma (Wash.) Ledger, November 11, 1927.) 


THE MARINE CORPS 


With its motto, “Semper Fidelis,” never disregarded, the Marine 
Corps of the United States Navy yesterday observed the 152d anni- 
versary of its foundation—the first militant defensive force of what 
has become the greatest nation on earth. 
tory which actually antedates the official establishment of the republic 
itself, the “Leathernecks” have never failed to measure up to the. 
highest tasks assigned to them. 

When the continental Congress in 1775 voted for the creation of a 
Marine Corps, the force back of that military organization consisted 
of 13 colonies which had not fully organized into a State. The Congress 
which authorized the formation of the Corps was in the main a 
gathering of leading men, many of whom were self-appointed. It 
was a representative meeting of rebels against the authority of the 
British crown, and it took the first step toward national defense a 
full year before the signing of the Declaration of Independence gave 
color to the claim of national entity. 

While the Marines, the “devil dogs” so feared by the Teuton in 
the recent war, were supposed to serve aboard the ships of the fleet, 
there have been numerous times when they were called upon to fight 
shoulder to shoulder with the men of the Army. 
trouble arose in which the country was in any degree interested, the 
first recourse has been to send the Marines. 
landed and the situation is well in hand,” is a message that fre- 
quently has come back to the American people from turbulent Central 
and South America. 

Half soldier and half sailor, but all the time a faithful servant of 
the republic, ever ready to go where needed and ever faithful to the 
trust reposed in him—that is the Marine, and that is why the cele- 
bration of the 152d anniversary of the creation of the Marine Corps 
is worthy of commemoration. 


In its long history, a his- 


No matter where 


“The Marines have 


crash is gradually be- 
ing accepted as_ the 
truth and our grief to 
the loss of an officer 
and buddy is gloried in 
that they gave their all 
in doing their duty and 
they, too, will be added 
to the list of martyrs 
of our Corps that ever 
lives on and on, each 
sacrifice a star in the 
crowning glory of our 
escutcheon — Semper 
Fidelis. 

In operating with the 
two patrols that 
combed the territory of 
the crash of Thomas 
and Dowdell three 
planes were sent to 
Ocotal and two of them 
were kept there over- 
night for four days 
and the rest of the 
planes of the squadron 
were used ‘to transport 
bombs and ammunition 
to the area of opera- 
tions in Nuevia Se- 
govia. Lt. Weir went 
along as flight com- 
mander. Marine Gun- 
ner Wodarczyk was the 
other pilot and Gun- 
nery Sergeant Kurts, 
Sergeant Nash and the 


rale Officer; 2nd Lt. E. 
W. Snedeker, Athletic 
Officer; Lt. Comdr. M. Donelson, Post 
Surgeon; Lt. R. B. Putnam, Post Dentist. 

The total strength of the brigade in 
Haiti is 826, distributed as follows: Port 
au Prince, 55 officers, 580 enlisted, Ma- 
rine Corps; 15 officers, 33 Medical Corps, 
Navy; 5 officers, Marine Corps, Ameri- 
can Legation; 1 officer, 2 warrant officers, 
U. S. S. Woodcock; Cape Haitien, 9 offi- 
cers, 124 enlisted, Marine Corps; 2 offi- 
cers, 3 enlisted, Medical Corps; aggre- 
gate, Marine Corps, 64 officers, 104 enlist- 
ed; Medical Navy, 17 officers, 36 enlisted. 

Under the command of Col. P. M. 
Rixey, Jr., the 2nd Regiment is well 
launched in many activities. An equita- 
tion class, under Ist Lt. G. F. Goode, Jr., 
captain of the brigade polo team, is well 
under way. The recreation hall, the 


scene of several smokers and of nightly 


tion comes from a young lady in Roth- 
ville, Mo., and Roy refuses to become en- 
tangled in the love affairs of other mem- 
bers of the Smith family. He wants to 
know the address of this other Smith so 
that the mail can be forwarded to the 
right party. Anyone knowing of the ad- 
dress of Private Ray Smith, formerly of 
Key West, can straighten out the pre- 
dicament by notifying Private Roy V. at 
the above address. 


FOREIGN DUTY TOUR EXTENDED 

Extension of the normal two-year tour 
of foreign duty by six months as a tem- 
porary measure of economy and ex- 
pediency has been put into effect by the 
Major General Commandant. 

As a result the following officers who 
are due to return home on the next trip 


A. P. O. were along on 
the “exhibition.” 

The planes made three trips a day 
into the area that the patrols were cov- 
ering and in addition to bombing the 
bandits, it was our work to bring the 
two patrols together by the “look-see” 
panel system, for in the mountains and 
jungle-covered canyons one patrol could 
be 1000 yards from the other and not 
know of each other’s presence. Each 
foot of the ground was stubbornly cov- 
ered by driving the guerrilla bandit 
snipers off from all sides and the planes 
were invaluable in this work. So effec- 
tive was this work carried out by the 
planes that not one single Marine was 
lost and the patrols were credited with 
120 bandits killed that does not include 
the toll of the planes as the patrols 
could not cover the area bombed due to 
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the impenetrable undergrowth and dan- 
ger of attacks of the bandits. The only 
census takers that we have in the case 
are the buzzards, our feathered allies, 
who swarm to feast upon the ham- 
burgered horse and humanity that our 
bombs and machine guns destroyed. 
This adds just another accomplishment 
for the V O 7-M, the Flying Stallion of 
Nicaragua, and from the words of a 
commander of one of the patrols, the 
drone of the liberties in the old D-Hs 
were as the hush of angel wings there 
in those wildernesses harrassed by ban- 
dit hordes on all sides that ever threat- 
ened their destruction. 


“Wuxtra,” “Wuxtra”—we are going to 
move. It seems that some old Nica- 
raguan in times past thinking that he'd 
pull a John D. on Nicaragua, gave a plot 
of ground and some money (that he had 
possibly realized from some banana 
revolution) to the city of Managua for 
the building of an orphan asylum. 
Now before this bit of 
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the “air” game is crowded. Sergeant 
Albert says that he’s back for good this 
time and intends to stay in Nicaragua 
until there is peace in Nuevia Segovia 
or his two years of tropical duty is up. 


Major Rowell, our C. O., is back from 
a 30-day leave to the States and with 
him returned Captain Pierce, our radio 
officer. We are glad to see the C. O. 
back again as we know who is boss when 
he’s around and he sets the example that 
makes aviation C. Os. popular. The 
Major led the battle formation at Oco- 
tal and at any time can climb into a 
cockpit and show-up many of the young- 
er pilots of the outfit that think they 
are (and are) good pilots. 


Along with Munsch came Gunnery 
Sergeant Adams, formerly of Quantico. 
Adams is a radio bug of the first hatch- 
ing and is one of the experts in the Ma- 
rine Aviation. Both of these men are 
badly needed at this station. 
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bridges en route had to be temporarily 
dismantled in their overhead stringers 
in order to let the large crates pass 
under. It was a herculean task well 
done by Gunnery Sergeant Hopwood 
Kildow. 


The squadron is very fortunate in the 
addition of Lt. “Buddie” Chappel to its 
rolls as an observer. Lt. Chappel was 
the commander of the Jicaro patrol that 
went out to search for Lt. Thomas and 
Sergeant Dowdell and had quite a bap- 
tism of bandit fire on this dangerous mis- 
sion. The nickname, we understand was 
appended early in life but here in Nica- 
ragua it has come into its true meaning 
with his men. 

Thanksgiving is to be celebrated by 
the Flying Stallion Squadron with a 
Rodeo in which all the mounts of the 
squadron will participate. “Doc” Goins, 
a graduate of an army _ veterinary 
school in the cavalry, is sponsoring the 
show and such races 
as a relay, potato, and 


philanthropy could be 
realized it seems that 
inother revolution call- 
“il the laborers to throw 
jown their trowels and 
grab their machetes 


“SEMPER FIDELIS” 


Dedicated to the Marines serving in Nicaragua.) 
. 


By Lt. Milton V. O'Connell, U. S. M 


When the tropic night has settled in the hills 


ind the buildings were And the bandit-chase is ended fer the day 


never finished. Our 
juartermaster has run 


out of tents and the While other folks up North are stepping out 
ine « " To parties, shows and dinners just as though 
> > J 
rainy season got the There weren't any hillmen and their murderin’ crews to rout 


best of the present 
ones, so we have de- 


Then I sit around and wonder at the ills 
That make the world so funny—and so gay. 


I'm a-wonderin’ what it was that made me go. 


we started to say a 
three-legged race, but 
all the things that are 
jone at a real rodeo in 
Madison Square Garden 
will be done here on 
the field. “Doc” Goins 
has been bantered by a 
few of his native 
friends and he intends 
to do some real wild 
“haus” riding. All the 


cided to move in and Mmadtht sans. men in the squadron 
make a field at the new As he keeps his “thirty-thirty” ever ready for the scrap— who have horses are 
location and use the Boy! This jungle fighting game’s a beastly show. looking forward to the 
— finished building. They won't hand us any medals and there'll be no Croix de Guerre event with much inter- 
The Nicaraguan gov- For this lazy tropic fightin'—nothing like that scrap “Out There.” est any many outsiders 


‘rnment has promised But a bullet 


to finish the other, bar- 
ring further  revolu- 
tions. Here we might 
add if some insurance 
company would insure 
the farmers of Nica- 
ragua and others 
against the loss suffer- 
ed in revolutions that 


There's a job to handle 


through the gizzard hurts as much in this man’s land 
As a Boche machine-gun message ever meant—You understand? 


Way up North the snow’'s a-fiyin’ in a silky, shiny way. 
And the kids 
While I'm swattin’ flies and cussin’ every hour of the day 
And maybe “‘fadin’ sixes"’ with the boys. 


are having Christmas with its joys. 


poming year 


have signified their in- 
tentions of being on 
hand at the first rodeo 
ever held in Nicaragua. 

In commemoration of 
Admistice Day a dance 


Brother—and the Leathernecks are here. was given at the 
Even though our hearts are weary—feet are sore. 

And we'll chase these murderin’ bandits for another bk 
But it's “Keep on Going!"’—It's the Corps! 


Campo de Marte by the 

entire regiment. Who 

was it who said: 
“There is something 


it would do more busi- 
ness than the World 
War Risk gang did during that struggle. 

When all the work of making a new 
field and the buildings are all finished 
we will have one of the best homes of 
any Marine outfit in the world for all 
the floors are tiled, the woodwork is of 
the best to be had in Nicaragua, and 
all other fixtures are in accord with the 
best that is to be had in Nicaraguan 
architecture. 


“I said I’d Never Come back, But 
Here I Is”"—This refrain sung to the 
accompaniment of the favorite instru- 
ment of the Nicaraguan Knights is the 
chant of Gunnery Sergeant Albert S. 
Munsch who arrived back in Nicaragua 
the other day after a passienda to the 
States, a discharge, the usual vows that 
they won't “ship over,” the actual ex- 
perience on the “outside” or “nonstop” 
flights that never start, and back again 
into the fold. Munsch says that pilots 
are as thick as flies on the West Coast 
and twice as pestiferous. Every dude 
that can solo a “Jenny” has a pilot’s li- 
cense and next to the line that storms 
the employment bureau at Hollywood 


N. A. P. Lawrence H. Pabst has been 
promoted to sergeant and we do not con- 
gratulate him for we do not believe in 
congratulating a man for some promo- 
tion or attainment that he has long de- 
served. 

Lt. Harmon was relieved from duty 
in Nicaragua and returned on the “Si- 
rius” for the States on the 8th of No- 
vember. The entire enlisted personnel 
got together on the day before he left 
and purchased a hand-tooled alligator 
bag with a silver name plate on it that 
read—“Lt. Jesse C. Harmon, U. S. Ma- 
rine Aviation—The Lindbergh of Nica- 
ragua—presented by the enlisted per- 
sonnel of V O 7-M-Managua, Nicaragua, 
1927.” Surely there never was a more 
popular officer in any service with his 
men and in his transfer we all lose an 
officer friend that is not duplicated every 
day. 


The amphibian arrived in Corinto the 
other day and in transporting it to 
Managua by the railroad two flat cars 
were needed on this pygmy railroad. But 
the funniest thing was that all of the 


that you'll learn from 
the yellow and brown that ’elp you a lot 
with the white.” ? 

The reason that “we” did not take our 
girl friend was because she don’t wear 
shoes and that was a pre-requisite for 
entrance into the dance “they must be 
shod or they shall not pass.” 


To give the three readers of this 
column and the aviation landing field 
artists of the States an idea of the ter- 
rain on which landing fields are built in 
Nicaragua, we observe a true happening 
of the other day in which Captain Archi- 
bald, our squadron commander, and two 
enlisted surveyors of the new field were 
lost in the tangled tropical undergrowth 
that covers the new field at the orphan 
asylum. The Captain with _ Private 
Goins as instrument man and Private 
Bonneau as chainman were establishing 
a corner of the new field when they 
became estranged from each other and 
they were lost in the sweltering tepid 
midday miasma until one of the natives 
went out and retrieved them. The Cap- 
tain and Private Bonneau stuck together 
and Bonneau was detailed to scale small 
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trees in order to get their bearings. The 
process of orientation would get well 
underway when the limbs of the small 
brush would break and a new start would 
have to be made. It has been suggested 
that future survey parties on the new 
location be furnished with positioning 
flares so that in case of emergency they 
can be used to give the true location of 
all parties that get lost. 


“Once a‘friend always a friend.”—In 
France they called the little seam squir- 
rels that were so bothersome, cooties, 
in the States they call them plain fleas 
and some biologists would give you a 
latin word some inches long, if you were 
to ask him. These mentioned insects 
have a half-brother that is as cosmo- 
politan as the house fly and are quite 
prevalent here in Nicaragua. To their 
hosts they are always present and some- 
one has dubbed them “amigoes.” 


Captain Archibald has taken up his 
quarters in a house that he has rented 
near the new field and is taking personal 
charge of the preparations over there. 
He has assumed the actual practice of 
Ben Franklin’s “Early to rise, et cetera” 
and many times during the day he shells 
off his shirt and gets right in there and 
puts out to get things going. As the 
result he has tanned darker than Whit- 
tier’s “Barefoot Boy” and seems to en- 
joy it. It is a certainty that the Cap- 
tain is arranging everything at the new 
field in interests for the best conveni- 
ences for the men and many features are 
being added for our comforts there. He 
has stated that he will promote a corral 
for the men’s mounts and will encourage 
the ownership of a horse by every mem- 
ber of the squadron as in his words, 
“When one owns a horse he has some- 
thing to do and stays out of mischief.” 
And we dare say that he is right. 


Corporal Giggilo “Schwartz” Ahern 
has replaced Corporal Gibson as opera- 
tions clerk, when Gibson chose to go on 
the field, and if we do say so the “Gig” 
is making a real go of it. To hear 
“Gig” step out on the operations porch 
in the morning and announce the plane 
trips to the “hills” one would think that 
he was back in Arkansas and hearing 
the train announcer in the Union Sta- 
tion at Little Rock chanting off the 
main stops and water tanks on the Mis- 
souri North Arkansas. And “Gig” is 
not without his “red-cap” service but 
his don’t wear hats at all. The members 
of the crews of the planes after the 
planes are turned up and on the “line” 
ready to take-off, journey to the opera- 
tions and carry out all freight that is 
to go to the hills. During the week 
ending November fifth there was an 
actual poundage of 2,128 carried by plane 
to the hill stations. Among these ar- 
ticles were: Leggings for the native 
troops, athletic supplies, dentists’ for- 
ceps, quinine, cigarettes, candy, ammu- 
nition, chloride of lime, rifles, machine 
guns, Stokes mortars, branding irons for 
the native bought mules, a hat to replace 
one lost by some sergeant, radio bat- 
teries, baking powder, canned peaches, 
shoes, mosquito nets, tooth paste, soap, 
sprinkler heads, payrolls for the out- 
posts, Helen Gould cots for sick men 
(the well sleep on the deck) ‘a wrist 
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dropped to a C. O. in an outpost (and it 
didn’t break), magazines, newspapers 
and mule shoes. 


And you five readers of this column 
brag of the freight air lines in the States 
and Virginia. In addition to this freight 
transported five passengers, new com- 
manding officers, hospital corpsmen, and 
others were taken to the outposts and 
on each trip each plane was fully armed 
with its fixed forward machine gun, its 
flexible rear machine gun and four 
bombs. And these planes used are the 
old “obsolete” D. H.’s. On one trip Ma- 
rine Gunner Wodarczyk for the want of 
a better load, purchased three frying 
size chickens, six dozen oranges, and 10 
dozen eggs and brought them back in 
the rear cockpit and the beauty of it was 
that he did not break an egg on the 
landing and they were stacked loose in 
an empty gasoline can. 


Along with the Lindbergh “We” we 
have some famous “we’s” in the outfit— 
there are Pabst and his chew of gum, 
Sergeant Nash and his Gobierno de Nic. 
(government of Nicaragua) fleet of 
Swallows, Sgt. Doc Brennen and his 
chew of tobacco, Sgt. George Morgan 
and his pipe, Lt. Weir and his inherent 
proclivity for souvenir collecting, Ma- 
rine Gunner Wodarezyk and Lt. Hinckle 
and their Sandino mustachios, Gibson and 
his monkey, Boot Edge and his honey 
bear, Smoyer and his mule or donkey, 
“Red” Case and his highly cultivated 
voice, Valencia Webber and his dog, 
Gunnery Sergeant Kurtz with Sgt. Viar 
and all theirs, Sgt. “Pop” Greer and his 
growl, Sgt. McDonnough and his daily 
ration of eggs, Gunnery Sergeant Albert 
Scherer Munsch and his intentions of 
staying in the Marine Corps, Corporal 
Long and his Pensacola flight training, 
Corporal Asher and his tall wash woman, 
“Top” Roamer and his’n, Oscar Knopf 
and his portable tool kit, and last, but 
not least, just Plain Quartermaster Ser- 
geant Homer Horatius Sterling. 


FROM THE WEST COAST WE 
GET THIS BOOST 


(Seattle, Wash., Times.) 


Marine Corps Observes Its 
Anniversary 

The 152nd anniversary of the or- 
ganization of the United States 
Marine Corps will be observed 
suitably at a banquet this evening. 
The Times felicitates the soldiers 
of the sea upon the attainment of 
what appears to be a ripe old age, 
yet this newspaper cannot asso- 
ciate age with the youthful per- 
sonnel of that branch of the coun- 
try’s service. 

The Corps is older than the re- 
public itself, but its officers and 
men continue to be in the prime of 
life. The Corps has won imperish- 
able glory in many climes and upon 
many fields since Congress pro- 
vided for the original battalions 
in 1775. We are proud of their 
prowess as fighting men and de- 
fenders of the nation. Also we 
are glad of the opportunity to 
“tell that to the Marines.” 


Nineteen 


STATION “AIRS” BROADCASTING 


Sgt. I. Schneider, U. S. M. C., 
at the Mike. 

Happy New Year, everybody! 

Now that 1928 is just around the cor- 
ner, let’s greet you— 

Here’s health to you and wealth to you, 
And all you wish yourself to you, 
Life bright for you, cares light for you, 

And everything go right for you. 

And while we are greeting everybody 
we also offer congratulations: to Lieu- 
tenant and Mrs. Lawson H. McP. San- 
derson on the occasion of the birth of a 
son and future aviator, Lawson Edward. 

To Lieutenant William Lake McKit- 
trick, now on duty at the Naval Air 
Station, Pensacola, Florida, as an in- 
structor, who has gone off and got him- 
self married. Oh, how could you, Kee- 
ter? And won’t Nuts Moore be sur- 
prised! But here’s our best to the missus 
and you, Lieutenant. 

To Corporal Thomas E. D. Nickle on 
his recent promotion. Quite a Christmas 
gift, isn’t it, Nick? Nickle has been as- 
sociated with parachutes and their in- 
tricacies for quite some time. He is 
now spending his off-time, and we dare- 
say, some of Uncle Sam’s time, on ex- 
perimenting on life rafts. 

To Gunnery Sergeant Millard T. Shep- 
ard on his recent promotion and his 
more recent participation as relief pilot 
with Major Brainard on their non-stop 
flight from Miami, Florida, to Managua, 
Nicaragua. Corporal Nero M. Winches- 
ter was also a passenger in the Fokker. 

To Lieutenant Jesse C. Harmon, who 
was awarded a decoration of a ribbon 
and star by the president of Nicaragua 
to commemorate the Battle of Ocotal on 
July 16, 1927. Lieutenant Harmon joined 
this station recently from VO-7M, Ma- 
nagua, Nicaragua. 

Our boys were well represented at 
the football game between the all-Ma- 
rines and all-Army teams for the Presi- 
dent’s Cup. You’ve heard of or seen 
the game, but here are a few side issues 
we bring to note. 

Wop Thometz didn’t have a bit of 
trouble in mounting and successfully 
riding the old Army mule. If it hadn’t 
been for the swarm of men getting the 
old jack-ass all perturbed, Wop would 
have made a triumphant march astride 
the homely animal across the football 
field. On this occasion we take issue 
with the correspondent of a Washington 
newspaper, who, in writing of the events, 
stated that a Marine tried to ride the 
mule but was unsuccessful. We are 
here to tell the world that Wop Thometz 
did ride that mule. Had it not been for 
the crowd that forced the mule over to 
a culvert, thus upsetting the rider, Tho- 
metz would have proven to the Army 
boys that the mule was glad that there 
was someone in this world who knew 
how to ride him. 

Before Nick Altrock, the Washington 
baseball comedian, had his picture taken 
he inquired for four good-looking Ma- 
rines to have his picture taken with 
them. He picked on Jimmy Hill, Chick 
Gunnels, Cy Perkins and Leonard Duba. 
Hollywood press agents take notice! 

The dummy mule that was whisked 
away at a fast gait attached to a balloon 
of 2,000 cubic feet capacity was the 
work of Pat Paskiewiecz, Big-Boy 
Cooper, Chick Gunnels and the now Mr. 
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Ralph Hana. This was quite a novelty. 
As the old balloon and mule took off, 
and say, did you notice how it was 
swinging on over the balloon, Mt.-Sgt. 
Paschal with Sgt. Dogan, as passengers, 
flew over the field and released Jiggs, 
who landed in the stands. 

We noticed “Sandy” moseying around 
a lot of the old-timers. Those football! 
heroes just won't be forgotten and some- 
times we wonder if after they have put 
away their togs they would once again 
like to go out on the field and do their 
stuff to the glorification and edification 
of the game they love so well. Some- 
times we think we could get Sandy into 
football togs, even if only to rough 
things up a bit. 

Here’s one on Hoke Palmer. Hoke 
wanted to go home for the week-end and 
he wasn't going to miss the game either. 
In fact, he was just going on leave. An 
order came out that all officers would 
be in blues. Well, Hoke Palmer was 
there, and we're not telling what sort 
of uniform he was wearing, it doesn’t 
matter with us, but you all saw him out 
there doing his stuff with Gene Tunney 
as a linesman, didn’t you? We trust 
no one takes advantage of this bit of 
information. 

Our football team had a_ successful 
season, not having lost a single game. 
Now this may sound like a joke, but 
then every word of what we have al- 
ready stated is true. It’s no one’s fault 
that they didn’t have any more games 
to play. 

In beating Dahlgren 25 to 0 they con- 
clusively proved that they were the bet- 
ter team and that the 6-to-6 tie played 
last month at Dahlgren was no fluke. 
No, not after considering the water epi- 
sode in which the football players par- 
ticipated on their way to Dahlgren 
and of which you all heard about in our 
last broadcast. 

This team should be the forerunner of 
but sounder and better football teams 
for years to come. Most of the men 
have a year or two more to serve on 
their qdnlistments, and the experience 
gained this season will be so much help- 
ful for the coming ones. Plenty of 
games can be arranged for a football 
season next year that will occupy the 
full season if circumstances will permit. 

Now that the football team has put 
away its togs, basketball comes to the 
fore. While we will miss such good 
players as Bobin, Detra, Jewell and one 
or two others, we have the nucleus for a 
well-rounded and successful team. We 
have Siever, who will play his fourth 
year; Lacey Stafford, Hank Plourd, an- 
other old-timer at the game; Jask Smith, 
Gene Schaeffer, Carter, among many 
others who are to try out for the team. 
Meanwhile, Lieutenant Palmer is going 
to work out a schedule of Intra-Squad- 
rons games. At this writing we are not 
sure that they are to have a basketball 
league at the post as they have had in 
former years. In any event, basketball 
is closely followed by the majority of 
the personnel of the field and with any 
kind of support at all our team should 
be successful against any teams they 
meet. 

We have a suggestion to make in this 
regard. If there is no post basketball 
league organized for this season, we are 
sure arrangements could be made to play 
other service teams from near-by sta- 
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tions on either a home and home basis. 
or, to play some games at the field gym- 
nasium and the others away from the 
post where the team could be given a 
guarantee so that there would be no loss 
of money coming out of the amusement 
ind morale fund. We are sure that suit- 
able arrangements can be made thusly, 
thereby having an incentive for a team, 
keeping the team in proper shape, and, 
as an aid for the morale of the men at 
this station. We feel quite confident 
that such a plan can be made successful 
and to the benefit of the men. We would 
like to have suggestions from other men 
at this station in this regard. They 
will be forwarded to the Athletic and 
Morale Officer, Aircraft Squadrons, E. C. 
E. F., for his consideration. 


AN M. C. I. INSTRUCTOR VISITS 
THE 1. Cc. S. 


I walked in Tuesday, confident 
That no one was expecting me, 
ro find I had been heralded 
From “Service” to the printery 


Tho’ formerly I had resolved 
To interview each learned head, 
My purposes were overruled, 
For every young assistant said 


“He's out this morning. Say, are you 
The officer of whom I hear 

So many stories? What's the news 
Down at the M. C. IL. this year?” 


If Heaven is a place for fun 
After this life of storm and stress, 
The persons most at home will be 
The instructors of the LC. 8. 


AN |. S. INSTRUCTOR VISITS 
THE M. C. I. 

Shyly we entered, tho’ our guides 

Protested there was naught to fear, 

For in this mundus masculine 

We Knew we should feel mighty queer, 


To our surprise no glance was raised, 
The youngest private did not smile, 
Each man continued to correct, 

Or earnestly consult a file. 


No longer were we conscious, for 
How can a visitor annoy 
Instructors so obvious 

To all except a worker's joy? 


If Heaven is by order ruled, 

If there are schools beyond the sky, 
We nominate for principals 

The instructors of the M. C. I 


There seems to be a lull in the pro- 
ceedings in the big banana war down 
in Nicaragua. Jordan is either up to 
something or is taking a rebreather to 
give the boys more dope to gasp over. 

In fact, all the war sectors were 
rather quiet. Perhaps the spirit of the 
season. However, Hoover should be able 
to give us more of the Chop-chop in 
China while things are quiet and 
“Humpy” Harrison should have over- 
come the disadvantage we put him 
through in our last broadcast. Or is it 
that you are still wondering who that 
bunky was, Humpy? You ought to 
know, you’re the one who found com- 
pany in your bunk, not we. 

Lieutenant Palmer has the recreation 
building going in full blast now. A 
new orthophonic phonograph is working 
overtime until the novelty wears off. 
The radio hasn’t much of a chance, what 
with the boys wanting to listen to Gene 
Austin every chance they get. A num- 
ber of magazines have been subscribed 
for and the boys shall have plenty of 
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reading material. The deck is coming 
along in great shape on the gymnasium 
floor. A couple of coats of filler and 
varnish and a little beef that Benny 
Leonard will dispense with will put the 
deck in tip-top shape. And here’s news 
for you, boys, if things go right, Lieu- 
tenant Palmer is going to try to have 
a dance sometime about the middle of 
January. It may be a little cold, but if 
you can’t keep your best girl warm, 
why better put in for a medical survey. 
No kidding, though, heating plants are 
being installed in the various shops and 
rooms, and while the main gymnasium 
will have no direct heat, the warmth of 
these shops and rooms will help to keep 
the gymnasium in proper temperature 
so as to make it comfortable for danc- 
ing. 

Station “AIRS” now signing off until 
next time, with best wishes for 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR, EVERY- 
BODY! 


CHATS FROM CHELSEA. 

Since the last issue of the Leather- 
neck many new names appear on the 
roster of this detachment. Sergaant 
Clyde V. Land, our “Dapper Dan” of 
the Therapy Ward, has been transferred 
to the Navy Yard for duty and Ser- 
geant Henry F. Harris, who formerly 
held down a good berth on recruiting 
duty as N. C. O., in charge of the Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, sub-station, joined as relief 
for Sergt. Land. Corporals Horace Bal- 
enger and Paul Rowan also joined from 
the Navy Yard, thereby filling the va- 
cancies in the non-commissioned officer 
personnel occasioned by the transfer to 
the Navy Yard for discharge Corporals 
McLaughlin and Shepard. In the trans- 
fer of Private “Slim” Kitchens and 
“Cowboy” Townsend to the Navy Yard 
for duty as commandant’s orderlies, the 
hospital detachment loses two of their 
most efficient warders of the Main Gate. 
Private Fred Martin and Theodore D. 
North were also transferred to the Navy 
Yard for duty. It is presumed with the 
transfer of North, the Marine sleeping 
quarters in Ward 2, Group 1, will re- 
main vacant for the time being, espe- 
cially during the day. As replacements 
for those transferred, Privates Philip 
Castello, Walter S. Grimes and Charles 
R. Tullos reported for duty from the 
Navy Yard and are apparently well 
satisfied with their new surroundings. 

Private Brieske, our embryo aviator, 
believes an aviator should not carry any 
excess weight. Brieske, who is at pres- 
ent convalescing following an operation 
for the removal of his appendix, is ne- 
gotiating with the Medical Department 
for the removal of his tonsils, after 
which he may be able to discover other 
superfluous portions of the anatomy that 
can be readily dispensed with. 

Private First Class and Mrs. Clarence 
E. Grimm are happy to announce the birth 
of a seven and one-half pound Marine 
recruit, Clarence Elmer Grimm, Jr., who 
arrived on November 29th. The entire 
detachment are happy to hear that the 
mother and son are doing fine and ex 
tend to Private and Mrs. Grimm their 
heartiest congratulations. 

Privates First Class George F. Cara- 
way and Emile F. Mortier desire to leave 
Chelsea and try their fortunes else- 
where. Caraway has made application 
to transfer to the Marine Detachment, 
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U. S. Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H., 
and Mortier has made application to 
transfer to the Marine Detachment, U. 
S. S. “Lexington.” 

Private First Class Charley Toole, our 
blond Adonis, has leased an apartment 
in the Chelsea House, located in Chelsea 
Square. Charley states that he is able to 
sit in his front parlor window and view 
everything of importance that transpires 
on the square, and also has an excellent 
view of the Chelsea Police Station, 
which, according to Charley, needs a 
medium amount of watching. 

Private Edgar W. Fish, our Somerville 
sheik, is the proud possessor of an ex- 
ceedingly minute hairy outgrowth adorn- 
ing the epidermis of his upper lip. Fish 
is very proud of his maiden efforts to 
grow a moustache, and it is thought to 
be the cause of many heart palpitations 
in the breasts of many of Somerville’s 
debutantes. 


ROCHESTER RICOCHETS 

“It won’t be long now”—for the Ma- 
rine guard of the “Rochester” is due in 
New York sometime in February after 
a two-year tour of tropical duty. When 
the Flagship of the Special Service 
Squadron sailed for the Brooklyn Navy 
Yard last year the Marine Detachment 
was left behind—in Nicaragua—and we 
had already been away a year then. 

Although a couple months have passed 
since this ship visited the fair city of 
New Orleans, it still furnishes a topic 
of conversation. The “Rochester” spent 
five days there. The landing force pa- 
raded Navy Day and before our de- 
parture a dance was given for the en- 
listed personnel and there were other 
parties no end. Certain members of the 
guard were heard to vow their intentions 
of shipping over for New Orleans. 

Very little time has been given to 
athletics due to the fact that we spend 
so little time in port. Trips up to Co- 
rinto and Bluefields and our annual bat- 
tle practice have taken up most of our 
time in the past several months. How- 
ever, when we are in port, most any 
afternoon you could see a baseball game 
in progress on the Balboa diamonds and 
much interest is shown in these inter- 
ship games. 

Not so long ago our Commanding Offi- 
cer, Captain Hart, furnished the de- 
tachment with something we all have 
felt has been lacking for several 
months—a mascot. This new mascot is 
an ant bear and he has the time of his 
life chasing cockroaches from under the 
lockers. He has become a favored pet 
and has free run about the ship. 

We are hoping now that the 5th Ma- 
rines can continue their good work in 
Nicaragua, for all hands and the mascot 
are looking forward to a few nights in 
the bright lights of Broadway; after 
which there will probably be several 
extentions to stay on the Rocky. 


MARINES HONORED AT OLD 
POHICK CHURCH 

Historic Old Pohick Church, Va., was 
the scene of a meeting Sunday, Decem- 
her 18, at 3 p. m., held in honor of the 
United States Marine Corps. 

The service was conducted by Com- 
mander M. M. Witherspoon, U. S. N. 
The Marine choir from Quantico fur- 
nished the music. Gen. Rufus H. Lane 
delivered an address of welcome. 
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ASIATIC LANDMARKS AND 
MEMORIES 
By “Jay W. Kay” 
Tom Dixie Kitchen. 
The Snake Ranch. 
Santa Ana and the Ballerinas. 
Charlie Schultz’s Place. 
I hear he closed. 
Telegraph Hotel, 101 Ranch. 
Fish-bone Annie’s. 
The Alcazar, Vera and Kate. 
And a few in “boiled fronts.” 
Perhaps getting stewed. 
Chang Bon Shang and his crew. 
Indispensable to the Guard. 
The Corn doctor. 
Maybe he’s a chiropodist now. 
Red Nose Smith. 
Wild Bill, Whiskey Pete. 
They won their nicknames. 
James “Q” and the War Child. 
Orote Point. 
Fine sight from ship’s stern! 
Lefty McClaire, perennial pitcher. 
The chicken ferry at Cavite. 
Exiles of the Earth. 
Who killed their lizzard. 
The Customs Jetty. 
The Helena, Wilmington, Elcano. 
Abarenda and Supply. 
They bring to mind. 
King Duffy, Top Kick. 
Caduca Marie. 
Libao, Murphy & Joker. 
Shades of the Eternal Priestess. 
Hop Kee of Chinwangtao. 
Two Jacks and Screw Nose Jenny. 
The Jew’s and Palais de Dance. 
The Old Vets’ Club in Tientsin. 
Happy Thompson, always laughing. 
Who.remembers the headless horse- 
man. 
Doc Dunbar of the 15th Infantry. 
A good old soldier. 
“Cy” Seymour and “Cy” Wilhoit. 
Mr. and Mrs. Grimes. 
Brunnell-Norman, cocktail king. 
Freddy Knauf, boy, page the waffles. 
Astor houses. 
Johnny Walker always a guest. 
Chaw Brennan. 
John Bunny. 
Big Hill and his goblet. 
Wally the cook, also Siefer. 
Many a bean they’ve dished out. 
The Logan, Thomas, Sherman and 
Sheridan. 
One turn of their propellers. 
And who said, “Maskee the chits?” 


THIRD BRIGADE CHURCH NEWS 


Sergeant C. H. Matlin, Historian 


The Third Brigade Church of the 
Third Brigade Marines, stationed at 
Tientsin, on November Ist, 1927, elected 
officers for the coming term. The Bri- 
gade Church, which is growing rapidly, 
now has a membership of over eight 
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hundred, making it one of the largest 
inter-denominational churches in the 
world, in addition to being the largest in 
the United States military service. 

The Brigade Church is under the di- 
rection of Commander William W. Edel, 
CH. C., U. S. Navy, who is assisted in 
his religious duties by a vestry com- 
posed of two officers and three enlisted 
men, all of whom are members in good 
standing in the junior orders of the 
ministry of their respective denomina- 
tions. 

The government of the Brigade 
Church is now in the hands of a Brigade 
Church Council of 52 members, elected as 
representatives by the members of the 
church in the various regiments of the 
brigade. At the meeting the following 
church officers were elected by the 
council: 


President, Corporal J. B. Bennett, 
Sixth Regiment. 

First Vice President, Sergeant M. L. 
McGraw, Brigade Special Troops. 

Second Vice President, Private Earl 
Russell, Tenth Regiment. 

Third Vice President, Private Clifford 
H. Crawford, Twelfth Regiment. 

Secretary, Corporal G. A. Clark, Sixth 
Regiment. 

Treasurer, Sergeant William Perkins, 
Sixth Regiment. 

Historian, Sergeant Charles H. Mat- 
lin, Twelfth Regiment. 


Plans for the Membership and Social 
Committees were discussed. The presi- 
dent and vice presidents choose their 
representatives for the Membership 
Committee in each regiment. A com- 
mittee of five men were elected for the 
Social Committee, Corporal Robert L. 
Norrish, Twelfth Regiment, being se- 
lected as chairman. : 

The council also elected representa- 
tives to sit on the Council of the Asiatic 
Fleet Church, which is composed of all 
the churches of the military and naval 
units of the American forces in Asiatic 
waters or ashore in the Far East. All 
units of the Marines stationed at Tient- 
sin elected representatives in the ratio 
of one representative for every twenty 
Brigade Church members in the unit. 

The Asiatic Fleet Church was or- 
ganized in May, 1927, by Commander 
Thomas L. Kirkpatrick, Ch. C., U. S. 
Navy, who preceded Commander Frank 
H. Lash, Ch. C., U. S. Navy, as fleet 
chaplain. The Fleet Church has ex- 
panded very rapidly and now has a mem- 
bership of over one thousand members 
of which over eight hundred are in the 
Third Brigade Church at Tientsin. 

During the spring and summer the 
services were held at the various regi- 
ments, but with the coming of the cold 
weather the services are now being held 
each Sunday morning at the Empire 
Theater, which has the largest audi- 
torium in Tientsin. These services are 
largely attended not only by the Ma- 
rines, but.by the Fifteenth Infantry and 
civilians as well. 

The membership covenant of the Bri- 
gade Church is as follows: 

“T believe in Jesus Christ and pledge 
my loyalty to Him as He is made known 
to me through prayerful study of New 
Testament, and to the manner of life He 
taught men, as it is found in the same 
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pages. It is understood that this mem- 
bership does not take the place of mem- 
bership in any other church organiza- 
tion, nor invalidate such membership 
but is to supplement such other member- 
ship while I am on duty with the Asiatic 
Fleet.” 


M. C. I. BASKETBALL 


For the first time in six years the 
gymnasium at Marine Barracks, Wash- 
ington, D. C., has been made available 
for basketball and since the close of the 
football season the floor has been busy 
nearly every night. The Barracks’ five 
have been entered in the Washington 
Amateur Basketball League, consisting 
of eight teams, namely, Y. M. C. A.,, 
Knights of Columbus, Woodlothians, 
Clovers, Woltz, Hyattsville National 
Guard, D. C. National Guard and Ma- 
rines. 

Practice games have netted the Bar- 
racks’ six victories and only four de- 
feats. The U. S. S. “Memphis” five, 
the Coast Guard Cutter “Apache” quint, 
the Washington Naval Hospital, Howit- 
zer Company of Maryland National 
Guard, the Trinity Methodists and the 
Souix A. C. have been defeated, while 
Central High School team and Gallaudet 
College team were both victorious over 
the Marines. The Marines play their 
first game at the Y. M. C. A. as we go 
to press. 


MARINES AGAIN WIN 
COMPETITIVE DRILL 


Third Victory Gives Them Ownership 
of Cup. 


For the third time, a company of 
United States Marines was declared the 
victor at the annual competitive drill be- 
tween the different branches of the serv- 
ice, held at the Army and Navy ball, at 
the Hotel Statler, Boston, Mass., Dec. 2. 

As a result of this third victory, the 
Marines will keep the cup. The drill 
was spectacular and diversified, and the 
competition keen. 

The Navy was second, the First Corps 
of Cadets, third, and the Army fourth. 
Announcement of the results was made 
by Rear Admiral Philip M. Andrews of 
the Charlestown Navy Yard, and the cup 
was presented the winning detachment 
by Maj. Gen. Preston Brown, commander 
of the First Corps Area. 

Judges included Capt. Henry Park- 
man, Jr., president of the Soldiers’ and 
Sailors’ Club; Commander Claude B. 
Mayo, U. S. N.; Col. Porter Chase, M. N. 
G.; Maj. William Wilbur, U. S. N., and 
Capt. Murray, U.S. M. C. 


HEADQUARTERS NEWS 

Private Frank W. Wright, who has 
been on duty at Headquarters for the 
past couple months, has been relieved 
for transfer to Nicaragua. Wright has 
been under special coaching of “Sher- 
locko” Lockout to learn about finger- 
prints, and is scheduled to follow this 
line with Colonel Beadle’s constabulary 
down there. 

Private Arthur DeLong came to Head- 
quarters recently looking for a job and 
he got it. All he has to do is make out 
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a new index of about two or three hun- 
dred thousand fingerprint classifications. 
The question is whether he will finish 
the job before he retires. 

Another new Headquarters addition is 
Private Duffy by name. He had a very 
strong illustration of the efficiency of 
the Washington traffic force. He now 
knows that you should not pass a traffic 
signal which is bossed by an officer of 
the law when you have no driver’s per- 
mit in your pocket. Live and learn. 

Bill Keller was very chesty the other 
night. With a crippled team, including 
a new strike artist named McElroy, from 
the Barracks, his outfit cleaned up. 

Ed Lockout is smiling these days even 
though he went through a small rail- 
road wreck. The prospect of a “Christ- 
mas present” overshadows the pain he 
suffered with a very badly bruised leg. 

“Lucy” Burner is in Michigan on a 
three weeks’ visit to the home folks and 
is hoping they will have a big “ever hot” 
thermos bottle big enough for her to 
crawl into so she won't be perpetually 
frozen. Her folks are celebrating their 
golden wedding anniversary and that 
might lend a bit of warmth to the oc- 
casion. 

Private George H. Fox was recently 
transferred to duty at Headquarters in 
the A. & I. Dept., from Norfolk, Vir- 
ginia. 

The affairs of the Marine Corps 
League are again in safe hands. Its 
national paymaster, Sergeant Adolph E. 
Beeg, has re-enlisted for duty in the 
recruiting section. 

The usual big plans have been made 
for the Christmas celebration in the A. 
& I. Dept., which will probably be his- 
tory by the time this goes to print. There 
will be a big Christmas tree, a whole 
morning of plentiful smokes, “for both 
sexes,” candy and nuts galore and a big 
buffet lunch at noon, when the Major 
General Commandant, General Lane, and 
other guests will be expected to do their 
share in the elimination program. Jane 
Blakeney, Kitty Kinnear and Margaret 
Shaughnessy have been designated as 
the commissary squad for the lunch and 
promise lots of good eats. We hereby 
extend our sympathy to those few who 
expect to be away from the office on 
that day and miss the fun. 

Since Edith Brown started her recent 
bowling streak she has had to buy three 
new hats and we’re afraid the next will 
have to be cut to order. A 95 average 
is worth bragging about a bit and con- 
siderable credit is due her for the stand- 
ing of the Marine Corps girls’ team in 
the Ladies’ Federal League. The team 
is now in second place. 

Chris Bartley isn’t saying much these 
days since with the closing month iu 
which veterans cam apply for bonus 
an awful raft of the same have awakened 
to this fact. She said it’s a long lane 
that has no turning, and all she wants 
is time, and more of it. 

Private Guy Carder has been ordered 
discharged January 3; he’s a nice chap 
and we're all going to miss him. 

Our old friend, Jacobs, was in the 
office the other day and seems to be 
doing well. “Jake” is a hustler and 
should make good. 

Margaret McGoldrick is planning to 
spend the holidays in Quaker Town. We 
hope she “enjoys” the long nap and 
comes back refreshed. 
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Our friend Mort Howell has finished 
another link in his service. We won't 
tell you how many years of service he 
has in, but he really don’t look more 
than 70 years old at this writing. 

Fay Morgenstein has been so busy 
answering the telephone during Mrs. 
Burner’s absence that she wakes up in 
the morning, yelling, “Yes, this is the 
Records Division, Marine Corps.” 

Modest Little Helen “Chocolate 
Eclair” assumes such a dreamy pensive 
expression when she answers the tele- 
phone that we sometimes wonder 
whether she might not be in love. Of 
course, we are only guessing. 

Have you seen Hendrick’s new mous- 
tache? Neither have we, but he de- 
clares under oath that he is growing 
one and, of course, two (2) months is 
hardly long enough for it to show. Stay 
away from the cat. 

Another Christmas has come and gone 
and bashful Bill McKelden is still a 
bachelor. Somebody certainly is over- 
looking a good bet. 

As we glance idly at Mrs. Furniss we 
can’t help but think of the quiet, restful 
appearance she has and of the sweet in- 
fluence she radiates. What did we do 
before we had her? 

Numerous inquiries have been received 
by radio from all over the world con- 
cerning “Old man Browne.” Yes, he is 
still alive and comes to Headquarters 
every day and we'll bet even money that 
he collects his bonus in person. 

The big room conducted an impromptu 
rat hunt the other morning with most 
of the crew taking a more or less active 
part. About the time the genus rodent 
(a five letter word meaning rat) was 
cornered in Gertrude Friedman’s desk, 
Fay was riding a radiator, and Jane 
Blakeney was “hollering” for smelling 
salts, and they had lots of company 
among their sex. The most disappointed 
of all when the critter escaped was Bill 
Ramberg, undertaker and embalmer ex- 
traordinary, minister plenipotentiary to 
the burial section, Arlington Cemetery. 
Bill had already arranged for embalm- 
ing, flags to cover the corpse and was 
getting ready to call up the Marine Band 
to have it accompany the caisson. Bet- 
ter luck next time. 

Irene L. Scott, a new civil service ap- 
pointee in the file room, was discovered 
to be a good bowler and Captain Edith 
Brown promptly signed her up for the 
Marine Corps Federal League team. 

Charlotte Bacot is worrying herself 
sick these days. It’s too cold to swim, 
play tennis or golf and the way she is 
putting on fat is alarming. 

Private First Class Oliver Pauley, who 
has been substituting for Miss Jones of 
the Strength and Distribution was pre- 
sented with a baby boy for Christmas by 
Mrs. Pauley. Both mother and baby are 
doing nicely. Congratulations Pauley, 
old top, may he bring joy to your hearts 
in your old age. 

The big event of the New Year will 
take place on Tuesday evening, January 
24, at the Raleigh Hotel. Ben Levin 
and his “Lullaby Boys,” who play every 
Thursday and Saturday at the City Club, 
are rehearsing faithfully and Bennie as- 
sures us that his music and entertain- 
ment will be a knockout. The tickets 
are being printed as this is being penned 

Continued on page 42 
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How Often Do You Write To The Folks At Home? 


URING the first years of a boy’s life he is under the 
watchful care of his parents. Mother.and father watch 
over him tenderly and as he grows into manhood they are 

filled with mixed emotions of joy and sadness. They are joyful 
because they will be glad to see 
their son go out into the world 


There is no sadder case to our mind than the case of the 
mother or father who is longing for news from their son. Just 
now, with so many of us so far away from home, parents are 
especially anxious to hear from their sons who are in Nicaragua, 

China, The Philippines, or wher- 


to fill the niche that is cut out 
for him. They are sad when 
they think of the pleasure and 
pride they have had seeing him 
grow up and then to have to 
see him leave their fireside for 
his life work which may carry 
him a few miles or thousands 
of miles away from home. 


Dear Sir: 


on mail guard duty. 


But it makes no difference 
how far he may go away. 
It makes no difference whether 
he is a success or a failure. 
The thoughts of the parents 
are with him. They want to 
hear from him. They want to 
know what he is doing. 


What about the son who has 
grown into manhood? Too 
often he forgets to keep in 
touch with his parents. He lets 


Perhaps you would like to know how glad I am that 
my boy is a U. S. Marine. 
seeing him real often while he was here in Detroit 
The Marines surely have made 
a MAN of him and I am a proud mother. He is well 
pleased that he is Uncle Sam’s boy. 

He is now in China, I know; but it makes no dif- 
ference where he is, I trust that the Lord will watch 
over him for he is a wonderful boy. Of course my 
heart aches for him for he is the only child I have, 
but I know that he is happy and that it means a great 
deal for him to do his duty. 


Mrs. 


ever they may be. Very fre- 
quently we receive letters from 
anxious parents inquiring where 
their son is and why he does 
not write. If this .son could 
read the outpouring of sadness 
in these letters he would not 
delay an instant. 

We should set a specific time 
to write home to that parent who 
will not be with us always. We 
should make the time once a 
week at least. We _ should 
not let any obstacle stand in 
our way. We should bring that 
ray of sunshine into our par- 
ent’s lives that only a letter 
from us can do. 

The letter printed herewith 
is an interesting one. The 
feelings expressed are typical 
of the feelings of every parent. 


Detroit, Michigan, 
July 25, 1927. 


I had the pleasure of 


one little thing or another keep 

him from writing a line or so to them. He little realizes the 
pain that he is causing them. They may not tell him how they 
long to hear from him. They do not want him to know that 
they are hurt. But they feel that way just the same. 


The second paragraph is espe- 
cially worthy of attention. This 
mother is constantly longing for and thinking of her son. 
Her heart would be broken if he did not write to her regularly. 
All parents feel the same way. 

GET THAT LETTER OFF NOW. 


The Full ‘Masheet Basket (Sam Loyd Puzzle No. 5) 


“ HERE, your basket’s full,” remarked the groceryman 
to Mrs. Miller, and with that casual comment for a 
text, the lady delivered quite a dissertation on the 

high cost of eatables. 

“You fellows don’t seem to realize that the war is over,” 
said Mrs. Miller, among other things. “I can remember 
when it would have cost five dollars less to fill that basket. 
In those sensible days I would have got one-third more food 
than there is in that basket for one-third less money than 
you have just set me back.” That’s as much of Mrs. Mil- 
ler’s argument as we need for puzzle purposes. If her 
statement is correct, how much did it cost her to fill her 
basket in the good old days? 


ANSWER TO PUZZLE NO. 4 
“Removing the Kick” 4 


Jinks’ mixings of wine and water can best be resolved 
into definite quantities by working backwards. The final 
pouring from the water demijohn into the other, to double 
its contents, left the same quantity in either container. 
Therefore, we may designate the quantity in each demijohn 
at the end of operations, as X gallons. Previously, the 
wine demijohn must have contained one-half X gallons, 
and the water demijohn, one and one-half gallons. Another 
step backwards in the operation establishes that after 
the first pouring, the wine demijohn, doubled in contents, 
held one and one-quarter X gallons, and the water demijohn 
three-quarters X gallons. Another backward move and 
we have the two demijohns in their original condition. 
before the first pouring. The quantity in the water demi- 
john was one and three-eighths X gallons and in the wine 
demijohn, five-eights X gallons. 

After the first pouring the wine demojohn contained 


equal parts of wine and water. Then when it was reduced 
to one-half X gallons, it still was a fifty per cent mixture. At 
this stage the water demijohn contained one and one-eighth 
X gallons of water and three-eighths X gallons of wine. One- 
half X gallons of this mixture was then poured into the wine 
demijohn, and in keeping with the ratio of wine and water the 
wine demijohn received one-eighth X gallons of wine and 
three-eighths X gallons of water. 

Thus, we have proved th:t the wine demijohn’s X gallons of 


liquid consisted of three-eighths X gallons of wine and five- 
eighths X gallons of water. Since the difference between wine 
and water, one-quarter X gallons, was an exact gallon, we have 
the value of X as four gallons. The eventual mixture in Jinks’ 
wine demijohn, therefore, was composed of two and one-half 
gallons of water and one and one-half gallons of wine. Origi- 
nally there must have been five and one-half gallons of water 
and two and one-half gallons of wine in the respective demijohns. 


* je 
- 
e 
a 
\- 
u 
st 
e 
By 
% 
g 
% > 
0 o \\ (= 
1S \ 
- 
)- 
‘ 
lf 4 { 
is 
10 
of 
re 
In 
b, 
n- 
ts 
od 


Twenty-four 


OUT OF THE BRIG 
By LOU WYLIE 


Dear Fellows 
Here is anoth« 
brand new year 
for us to start on. 
The one that’s 
just past is gone, 
as far gone as 
1900, or 1400 for 
| that matter. 
Some of our ac- 
tions during the 
past year are go- 
ing to influence 
our lives for bet- 


ter, or for worse. 
If its for worse 

“ ta’? 
Lou Wylie all we can do is 


to make up our 
minds to pay the piper gracefully since 
we have danced. But in so far as weep- 
ing or moaning over what might have 
been, in plain, everyday slang, “It’s the 
bunk.” Let’s just resolve not to make 
the same mistakes again. There are 
enough brand new ones we can make. 
And while we are making the brand new 
ones it’s not a bad idea to remember 
that the actions of a few hours, a few 
minutes often, can influence our lives 
for many years afterwards. If it is a 
little bit of folly, Stop! Look! and Lis- 
ten! Then, if you decide the game is 
worth the candle go ahead, but remem- 
ber, don’t howl when the time comes to 
pay. Preaching at best always gets 
one’s goat even when one sits around 
with best company manners on, and wig- 
gles and smiles and agrees with every- 
thing that is being preached about, but 
once in a while it is not a bad idea to 
do a bit of warning. It’s good once in 
a while to let ’er roar. To step on the 
gas and see what the old bus can do—to 
fling the whole pay check on a single 
throw of the dice—to land a punch on 
some guy’s jaw on just an instant’s pro- 
vocation—to love ‘em and leave ’em. But 
all these actions, every one, have a come 
back to them as swift and sure as the 
boomerang the Australian native throws, 
and starting in on a brand new, unused 
year it is not a bad idea to pull over to 
one side of the road and take stock. To 
decide just what mistakes are worth 
while making and when we do, before we 
make ’em to figure if we are going to 
be able to feel the same way after they 
are made, or howl about being fooled 
and not having half the fun we thought 
of having, when we have to dig down 
into the pockets of our health, our self- 
respect and our dignity and pay for our 
folly. The best New Year's resolutions 
on the map are embodied in the old slo- 
gan used so long at railroad crossings. 
STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! Then if you 
are sure you can pay the piper with a 
good, clear sporting manner afterwards, 
why go ahead. 

After reading the foregoing I am 
afraid that I am getting preachy, and 
you are all getting “company manners” 
but then you are all my gang, and all 
year long I am worrying about what 
may happen to you, what has happened 
to you, and what won’t happen to you, 
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so just for this once excuse it please, 
and let me preach a little. You boys 
are my pride, my family, my buddies and 
my children all rolled into one. I am 

great deal younger than a lot of you, 
but I am still a lot older than a lot more 
of you, and after all, you all need a 
good lot of honest to God scoldings, and 
a lot more praising for things you have 
done in the past year. And honest! You 
have no idea some of the things, good 
and bad, I find out about you. You boys 
belong to the grandest and most glorious 
military organization that has ever been 
created. It’s continued honor and glory 
depends on each of you, individually. 
On how you stack up as a gentleman and 
a sportsman. You and you alone when 
you go out in your uniform represent 
the entire U. S. Marine Corps to every 
single person with whom you come in 
contact. Remember then if each of 
you, individually plays out the game 
fairly and cleanly during 1928 you are 
not only building wonderfully for your- 
self, you are carrying on for the Corps 
and I envy you your ability to do it. 
With my sincerest good wishes for all 
happiness during the New Year, believe 
me your friend, Lou. 


We were at a show the other night. 
A simple minded gink was bragging 
about his girl, and swaggering about 
the stage. 

“My girl,” said he, “has never been 
kissed but twice. Once by the Navy and 
once by the Army.” What we want to 
know is where were the Marines? 


“Some of you pedestrians,” called an 
angry motorist to a jay walker, “walk 
as if you owned the streets.” 

“And some of you motorists,” called 
the jaywalker, “drive as if you owned 
your cars.” 


During the early part of 1918 a high- 
power salesman went into a little moun- 
tain village and endeavored to sell some 
goods. Every one seemed absolutely 
dumb and unresponsive. The shop 
keeper sat on the porch of his store and 
spat tobacco juice into the dust. Finally 
the salesman became exasperated, and 
shouted: “Man, wake up! Don’t you 
know there is a world war going on?” 
“Is there?” laconically asked the mer- 
chant, then spitting reflectively he mur- 
mured, “They sure have a fine day for 

Two Marines were one day urging a 
buddy on to what they considered a 
marvelous matrimonial prospect. “Just 
look,” exclaimed one orator, “There is 
nothing to lose. On one hand you have 
a woman who has money. Yes sir, on 
one hand you have money, charm, social 
position, and on the other hand you have 

-let’s see, on the other hand you have—” 

“Warts,” exclaimed the prospective 
groom, disgustedly. 


HURRAH!!! 


The Quantico Marines have come to 
New Orleans, and cleaned up on Loyola. 
Due to an existing financial crisis we 
failed to see the game, but from eye 
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witnesses we understand that the Ma- 
rines lived up to their reputation. The 
score was 6 to 0, as you undoubtedly 
learned from the sports section of The 
Leatherneck. 

After two years’ time and much cor- 
respondence on the subject a bronze tab- 
let has been placed on the tomb of Major 
Daniel Carmick, Marine Corps hero who 
died November 6, 1816. Sometime back 
The Leatherneck printed a complete his- 
tory of his life, which with the assist- 
ance of Lt. Paul, then in charge of re- 
cruiting in New Orleans, and Miss Grace 
King, local historian, the writer dug 
from various files and archives. On Me- 
morial Day, two years ago, Lt. Paul 
held services at the tomb, soon after it 
was located in one of the city’s oldest 
cemeteries, but it was not until Novem- 
ber 10th of this year that the bronze 
tablet, which was made in Washington, 
was placed on the tomb and unveiled. 
Sometime previous an allotment had 
been made to put the tomb in condition 
and Capt. Sniffen is certainly to be com- 
mended on the manner in which this 
work has been done. Any of you fel- 
lows passing through New Orleans 
should have the local recruiters direct 
you to this tomb so that you can pause 
for a moment and remember that of 
such heroes as Carmick the Corps is 
made. 


Once there was a skipper on a wind- 
jammer that had lain becalmed for days. 
There was not the slightest suggestion 
of a breeze, and rations were getting 
low. Finally, the skipper realized some- 
thing drastic must be done, so he called 
the crew about him and had them bring 
every match aboard ship to him when 
he promptly dumped them all over board 
but one. He then filled his pipe, stepped 
to the bow of the boat, lit the match 
and prepared to light his pipe, when 
Pouf! Up came a big wind and blew it 
out. 


AN ODE TO THE TRAFFIC COP 
By Lou Wylie 


Deal gently with the traffic cop 
And do whate’re he pleases, 
Nor stubborn prove 

Or slow to move 

When ere his whistle wheezes. 


Deal gently with the traffic cop 

Nor fret him with a query, 

Should he say “Stop” and signal “Go” 
And you should pause and tell him so 
*Twould make him angry, very. 


Obey the gentle traffic cop 
Although you bust a fender, 

His is the right to change his mind 
More frequently than all mankind 
Except the female gender. 


Deal gently with the traffic cop 

Nor interrupt his muses, 

If he should chance to smile, why say 
“The cop seems very kind today” 
Nor mind if he abuses. 


Obey the kindly traffic cop 

Nor beat him without reason, 

Or else fe’s apt to send you where 
The wall.; are very damp and bare, 
And par} you for a season. 
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AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 
Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 


May we com- 
mence 1928 in 
the spirit of 
the little poem 
which follows: 
“Let’s start 
again! 
There’s always 
sunshine 
after rain; 
Always some 
distant prize 
to gain; 
Always some 
path will up- 
ward wind; 
W hat though 
you stumble 
—never 
mind! 
High goals are worth great striving! 


“Let’s start again! 

You may be facing hurt and pain; 
Life’s meanings are not always plain; 
But wait! Can you afford to shirk, 
Or let another do your work? 
Somewhere the sun is shining! 


“ Gird up your heart! 

Be strong, be brave, act well your part; 
Life is a string of precious years— 
Smiles scattered thick between the tears; 
Its colors are not always gray 

Because the light was dimmed one day; 
Somewhere the sun is shining!” 

“Where are your notes entitled ‘Round 
Galley Fires’?” was the question put 
to me recently. It may be of interest 
to others in addition to my questioner 
and therefore I will state, first of all, 
that ten years have now passed since I 
had my first sight of a galley of the 
Marine Corps. Ten years since I learned 
that what ordinary people knew as a 
“kitchen” was to the men of the Leather- 
necks a “galley.” Ten years since a 
smell and a sight from the outside was 
all that was permitted to me a “rank 
outsider.” Ten years since an over- 
worked, half-frozen, irritated, hard- 
boiled top sergeant, of whom I was ask- 
ing sundry questions, advised me 
strongly to go to a warmer place. Later 
under more favorable circumstances the 
doors opened, and the same tall husky 
fellow bade me welcome to the best the 
company had, while he and I became 
the best of friends. 

In commencing this column I think I 
made mention of the fact that around 
the galley fires when in the “Field” you 
can always hear the news of the day, 
good, bad, or indifferent, rumor or fact. 
Gossip from the home towns, secrets (?) 
concerning all and sundry things and 
persons. But most important of all 
can be gauged the spirit of the company. 
Thus the title and therefore the reason 
for which “Galley Fires” has been per- 
mitted by the Editor to continue. 


Almost a month has been spent in 
Charleston, S. C., since my last column 
was written, and most of that time was 
utilized in assisting in making things 
more pleasant for the men of the De- 
stroyer Fleet. Not that the good people 
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of Charleston could not and did not do 
that, but on the principle that every 
little helps. I gladly contributed one of 
the “many littles” that make the big 
whole successful. Charleston and its 
population rallied its very best whilst 
the men of the ships showed their very 
best in appreciation, in spirit and be- 
havior, so much so, that both parties 
unanimously voted that the ancient and 
hospitable city be named the permanent 
home for the Destroyer Squadron. 


Chaplain G. L. Markle of the U. S. S. 
“Dobbin,” and years ago in France a 
member of the famous 5lst Co., 5th 
Regt. Marines, was on shore constantly 
with the men of the ships of his Di- 
vision, while Chaplain C. P. Burke of 
the U. S. S. “Whitney” was also quite 
as much in evidence with the men of his 
group. It was very interesting to meet 
a number of men whom I had known in 
the Marine Corps, now doing duty as 
sailors on these ships. Lieutenant 
Charles B. Congdon, M. C., of the U. S. 
S. “Sturtevant” was glad to remember 
his service with the old Corps. 


The Detachment at Charleston’s Navy 
Yard is now under the command of Ma- 
jor F. A. Gardner, last of Parris Island. 
There are quite a number of old timers 
on the roster and every one of them in 
the highest state of contentment. Of 
course, this was bound to be possible 
for I had Thanksgiving dinner with 
them and, take it from me, it was up to 
the Marine standard. The Mess Ser- 
geant, Harry Moran, is in his 29th year 
of service. Why they should call him by 
any name other than his own I do not 
understand unless it be that he prepares 
such lovely food that one is constantly 
tempted to eat more than necessary. 


Q. M. Sergeant Guy F. Tabor has 
nineteen years to his credit, and it was 
a pleasure to welcome him back from 
the hospital. The First Sergeant, Ruben 
Blay, came into the corps twenty-one 
years ago, two years later was made 
a non-com, and has held the rank ever 
since. Good work, Rube! Paymaster 
Sergeant Hubert M. Ward quietly in- 
formed me that on that particular morn- 
ing he was a civilian after eleven years 
of service but later in the day I found 
out that he, of course, had shipped over. 
“Pop” Willie R. Hood and “Pop” Oscar 
P. H. McCord are each in the fourteen- 
year class, and are closely followed by 
Sergeant Francis Tivey, known as 
“Husky Big Boy.” Tivey is just back 
from Nicaragua looking none the worse 
for his thirteen years. 


It may be the good cooking of Private 
E. E. Beller that keeps Supply Sergeant 
Albert W. Finley in such good shape; 
although everybody is in such excellent 
condition that the nine years of Finley, 
the ten years of Q. M. Sergeant Alex. 
L. Sullivan, and the eight, seven, six, 
and five years of Sergeants Fred J. 
Day, Joseph Alex. Newland, Robert M. 
Caven, and Edmund Alex. Price re- 
spectively all stand out as excellent ad- 
vertisements for life in the U. S. Ma- 
rines. Captain and Mrs. John F. Blan- 
ton are quite happy in Charleston al- 
though its rather strange to disasso- 
ciate them from Parris Island. 


Three years in Lakehurst, N. J., and 
still enjoying the life immensely is the 
testimony of Q. M. Sergeant Barrett 
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backed by that of First Sergeant De- 
Wees, of Battle Fleet fame, and who 
two years ago left the vacation period 
at Glen Burnie for his present position. 
Corporal Henry Hahns has been at the 
station nearly four years, while Cor- 
poral Steve Sandow has just shipped 
over for two years so that he may make 
a three years in this delightful New 
Jersey location. I found groups of men 
here from the U. S. S. “Seattle,” the 
U.S. S. “Wyoming” and from Nicaragua. 
The “Seattle” bunch include Sergeant 
Walter Hame, Corporals Bradley Hous- 
ton and James Matioda, of all-Navy 
raceboat fame, Houston having been 
stroke Oarsman for three years. Harry 
G. Butler, the clerk, informed me that 
all hands were happy, the chow fine, and 
Private First Class David Schiesser one 
of the Marine Corps foremost cooks. 
Lieutenant D. G. Wadbrooke is company 
commander and Lieutenant R. E. Hop- 
per, mess and athletic officer, with Cap- 
tain John Groff as commanding officer. 


Among the cadets in Charleston, S. C., 
Citadel College is the brother of Cap- 
tain John M. Arthur, now of the Ma- 
rine Corps Schools, Quantico. Young 
Arthur is a fine boy and aims to follow 
his brother into the Corps. The Citadel 
never fails to send some of its best. 
One of the largest, best equipped and 
most successful electrical and _ radio 
stores of the South is owned and run 
by a one-time Marine, L. Rubin. One of 
his chief salesmen is also an ex-Marine, 
H. North. Stopping at a garage in Ocala, 
Fla., I found the proprietor to be a late 
sergeant, while at the A. C. L. R. R. de- 
pot another member of the old Corps 
greeted me as I secured my ticket. 
There’s a comradeship beyond expression 
in associations of this character. Speak- 
ing of a friendship which links up the 
past with the present and grips one’s 
soul with the feelings that “after all 
life is worth the while.” 


Charlie Sauer, of Hokah, Minn., re- 
cently wrote to one of the papers, “Just 
a word in regard to the nincompoop who 
referred to Gene Tunney’s war record as 
‘summer resorting in some nice camp,’ 
I don’t know or I don’t care whether 
Tunney wins his fights or not, or whether 
he eats his pie with a knife or a fork; 
but as a Marine myself I do know he 
put in his preliminary training at Par- 
ris Island, S. C., and if that’s a summer 
resort—page the Devil!” Charlie evi- 
dently was at P. I. in its warm days. 
Our friend Gene has also always given 
of himself to the limit in everything, and 
knowing him for his real worth we also 
are with him to the limit. 


“Maybe you don’t ever go to a pal 

And tell him he’s helped you a lot; 

Maybe you never can see what it means 

To think there is hope when there’s not; 

Maybe you don’t thank your God every 
day 

For the friends He has given to you; 

Maybe you don’t think they’re worth 
all the world, 

Maybe you don’t—but I do.” 


Chaplain H. E. Rountree leaves Par- 
ris Island for the U. S. S. “Utah,” his 
place being taken by Chaplain E. J. 
Robbins from the U. S. S. “Florida.” 
Chaplain J. T. Casey has arrived in 
Quantico and thus associates in the work 
of the Post with Chaplain Witherspoon, 
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Editorial 


Holiday Greetings! 


msi HOPE that every one of our readers has had a 

K Merry Christmas and that the New Year of 1928 
will be a happy one and a profitable one. We wish 
to send our special greetings to those who during 
the past year have contributed so much toward our 
suecess, those who have stood by us as regular contributors 
and those who have acted as our representatives at the differ- 
ent posts and stations. 


During the past year The Leatherneck has grown rapidly 
in circulation and influence in the Corps, among the members 
of the Reserve, among the members of the Marine Corps 
League and among the many ex-Marines and families of Ma- 
rines who have become regular readers. Much of this growth 
has been due to the whole-hearted cooperation that it has 
received from the personnel of the Corps and from friends of 
the Corps. The Leatherneck has had occasion to call on many 
individuals for one favor or another and wherever a call has 
been made cooperation has been freely given. We take this 
means of extending our sincere thanks to all those who have 
given us their support during 1927. 


The Leatherneck has now reached the point where it has 
reason to believe that it is being read from cover to cover by 
practically every Marine in the Corps. Copies are passed 
from hand to hand and finally they are sent home to the 
families of Marines. Several thousand ex-Marines too are 
regular subscribers and at present The Leatherneck is going 
into every State in the Union and to practically every foreign 
country on the globe. Ex-Marines are most enthusiastic 
readers because The Leatherneck is the only means that they 
have of keeping in close touch with the Corps which they 
learned to love. The Leatherneck has added many members 
of the Marine Corps Reserve to its reader list since last year. 
Reservists are learning much about the active Corps from its 
columns. Recruiters are using The Leatherneck to good ad- 
vantage in getting the best men to enlist in the Corps. Many 
parents have been won over to giving their consent to their 
son’s enlistment by the mere showing to them of a copy of 
The Leatherneck which shows the life of a Marine and his 
opportunities are much different from that sometimes 
imagined by people unacquainted with the Corps. 

The Leatherneck is always glad to get letters of criticism 
from its readers. We want to know just what features ap- 
peal to them most and are just as anxious to learn those that 
do not appeal. Contributions to our editorial columns are 
always invited. And requests for service or information are 
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given careful attention. There is nothing official to writing 
to The Leatherneck. Letters may be sent direct to the Editor 
on any subject that our readers care to discuss. If we can 
be of any use to you during the coming year we hope that you 
will feel free to call on us. 


On November 19 the Marine Corps Football Team trounced 
the All-Army team by the score of 14 to 0. On December 3 
this same Army team defeated the Parris Island football 
team at Philadelphia. Many newspaper correspondents in 
sending out stories of the Philadelphia game gave the im- 
pression that this gave the Army the service championship. 
If you have read one of these accounts, just dismiss the idea, 
because the President’s Cup still rests in the trophy room of 
the Marine Corps. 


While in New York a short time ago we had the pleasure 
of attending a meeting of the Marine Corps Reserve Officers 
Association. The meeting was held at the Army Navy 
Club and was preceded by a dinner. After dinner we ad- 
journed to the Board of Governors’ Room where various mat- 
ters concerning the Reserve were discussed. It was most 
interesting to note the interest that these officers took in their 
work and the seriousness with which they discussed the vari- 
ous phases of the Reserve and their connection with it. The 
one objection to the Reserve as voiced by several of the offi- 
cers present was that they were not required to do enough 
work. This objection was especially applicable to the Volun- 
teer Reserve Officers. If they were required to do so many 
hours study each year or to do so many hours drill where 
possible or all of them could be allowed to partake of active 
training each summer they felt that their commissions in the 
Reserve would mean much more to them and, of course, they 
would be more valuable to the Corps in time of emergency. 


ONCE A MARINE ALWAYS A MARINE 

During the last year or so we have been in a position to 
meet many ex-Marines of all walks of life. Wherever we 
have come in contact with one of them we have found that 
he is as much or more interested in the Corps than the aver- 
age man is in his college alma mater. He will go out of his 
way to aid you if he is an ex-Marine. He will welcome you 
as though you are a member of his family if he knows you 
are a Marine. There is a tie that binds and what is it? We 
want to hear from our readers on this subject. We want 
them to explain why “Once a Marine Always a Marine.” We 
asked this question of Captain Sydney D. Sugar, who was an 
active Marine back in the so-called “Iron Men Days” and 
who is now the most enthusiastic Marine we ever met and 
he gave us the following: 

“In my five years as a Marine I saw practically the whole 
civilized world, a trip that money couldn’t buy or for which 
only a very rich could afford the time. I enlisted when 
only a boy, but the discipline made a man of me. I also took 
advantage of the spare time in educating myself and learned 
the trade of machinist, passing part of my spare time in the 
engine rooms of the different ships that I was on. On com- 
pletion of my enlistment I was a full-fledged mechanic and 
got a position as a mechanic at the Cavite Navy Yard. Later 
I was promoted to master mechanic. 

“In the Marine Corps you meet a different calibre of men; 
men whose friendship lasts throughout life. The distinguished 
tradition of the Marine Corps is like Yale or Harvard to a 
man after he gets out, and he feels that it was a very high 
honor to have served in the U. S. Marine Corps.” 


A NOTABLE MARINE CORPS OVERSEA FLIGHT 

The flight of a fully equipped Marine Corps monoplane from 
Miami across the Gulf of Mexico to Tela, Honduras, is made 
doubly impressive by the fact that it wasn’t a stunt flight but 
a routine performance. Major Brainard, the pilot, had planned 
to make a non-stop flight to Managua, Nicaragua, but when 
darkness set in he decided to land for the night at Tela. The 
distance flown was 800 miles and the time elapsed was 13 
hours, very strong headwinds making progress very slow. 
The Marine Corps is very proud of Major Brainard’s daring 
feat and congatulates him on the success of his flight. 


If the rumored break between Annapolis and West Point 
occurs the Marine-Army game for the President’s Cup will 
be the real thing in service football contests. 
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VERDUN BELLE 


FIRST heard the saga of Ver- 
dun Belle’s adventure as it was 
being told one June afternoon 
under a drowsy apple tree in the 
troubled valley of the Marne. 

The story began in a chill, grimy Lor- 
raine village, where, in hovels and hay- 
mows, a disconsolate detachment of 
United States Marines lay waiting the 
order to go up into that maze of trenches 
of which the crumbling traces still 
weave a haunted web around the cita- 
del bearing the immortal name Verdun. 

Into this village at dusk one day in 
the early spring of 1918 there came out 
of space a shabby, lonesome dog—a 
squat setter of indiscreet, complex and 
unguessable ancestry. 

One watching her as she trotted in- 
tently along the aromatic village street 
would have sworn that she had an im- 
portant engagement with the mayor and 
was, regretfully, a little late. 

At the end of the street she came to 
where a young buck private lounged 
glumly on a doorstep. Halting in her 
tracks, she sat down to contemplate 
him. Then, satisfied seemingly by what 
she sensed and saw, she came over and 
flopped down beside him in a most com- 
panionable manner, settling herself com- 
fortably as if she had come at last to 
her long journey’s end. His pleased hand 
reached over and played with one silken 
chocolate-colored ear. 

Somehow that gesture sealed a com- 
pact between those two. There was 
thereafter no doubt in either’s mind 
that they belonged to each other for 
better or for worse, in sickness and in 
health, through weal and woe, world 
without end. 

She ate when and what he ate, She 
slept beside him in the day, her muzzle 
resting on his leg so that he could not 
get up in the night and go forgetfully 
back to America without her noticing it. 

To the uninitiated onlookers her en- 
thusiasm may not have been immediately 
explicable. In the eyes of his top ser- 
geant and his company clerk he may 
well have seemed an _ undistinguished 
warrior, freckle-faced and immensely 
indifferent to the business of making the 
world safe for democracy. 

Verdun Belle thought him the most 
charming person in all the world. There 
was a loose popular notion that she had 
joined up with the company as mascot 
and belonged to them all. She affably 
let them think so, but she had her own 
ideas on the subject. 

When they moved up into the line she 
went along and was so obviously trench- 
broken that they guessed she had al- 
ready served a hitch with some French 
regiment in that once desperate region. 

They even built up the not implausi- 
ble theory that she had come to them 
lonely from the grave of some little sol- 
dier in faded horizon blue. 

Certainly she knew trench ways, knew 
in the narrowest of passages how to 
keep out from underfoot and was so 
well aware of the dangers of the para- 


By Alexander Woollcott 


This is a true tale, set down here after nine 
years on the chance that someone may know 
how the story ended—some member of the far- 
flung A. E. F., soldier or marine, who could 
tell us whatever became of Verdun Belle. 
(Reprinted by permission of “Collier’s.’’) 


pet that a plate of chicken bones up 
there would not have interested her. 
She even knew what gas was, and after 
a reminding whiff ot it became more 
than reconciled to the regulation gas 
mask, which they patiently wrecked for 
all subsequent human use because an 
unimaginative War Department had not 
foreseen the peculiar anatomical speci- 
fications of Verdun Belle. 

In May, when the outfit was engaged 
in the exhausting activities whicn tne 
High Command was pleased to describe 
as “resting,” Belle thought it a conven- 
lent time to present an interested but 
amply torewarned regiment with seven 
wriggling casuals, some biack and white 
ana mottied as a mackerel sky, some 
splotched with the same brown as her 
own. 

ihese newcomers complicated the do- 
mestic economy of the Leathernecks 
hay-mow, but they did not become an 
acute problem until that memorabie 
nignt late in the month wnen breathiess 
word bade these troops be up and away. 

ithe Second Division of the A. 
was always being thus picked up by the 
scrutt ot the neck and flung across 
France. ‘lms time the enemy had 
snapped up Soissons and Kheims and 
were pushing with dreadful ease and 
speed toward the remembering Marne. 

Foch had calied upon the Americans 
to help stem the tide. Ahead of the ma- 
rines, as they scrambled across the mo- 
notonous plain of the Champagne, there 
lay amid the ripening wheat fields a 
mean and hilly patch of timber called 
Belieau Wood. Verdun Belle went along, 

The Leatherneck had solved the prob- 
lem of the puppies by drownimg four 
and placing the other three in a basket 
he had begged from a village woman. 

His notion that he could carry the 
basket would have come as a shock to 
whatever functionary back in Washing- 
ton designed the marine pack, which, 
with its neat assortment of food sup- 
plies, extra clothing, emergency restor- 
atives and gruesome implements for de- 
struction, had been so painstakingly cal- 
culated to exhaust the capacity of the 
human back. But in his need the young 


YE OLD TIMERS—NOTICE! 


The Leatherneck is very anxious 
to borrow a picture of the School 
of Application, Marine Barracks, 
Washington, D. C., class of 1896-97, 
in order that a copy may be made 
for one of our readers. It will 
be well taken care of and returned 
to its owner in good condition. 


marine somehow contrived to add an 
item not in the regulations—namely, one 
basket containing three unweaned and 
faintly resentful puppies. 

By night and by day the troop move- 

ment was made, now in little wheezing 
trains, now in swarming lorries, now 
afoot. 
_ Sometimes Belle’s crony rode. Some- 
times (under pressure of popular clamor 
against the room he was taking up) he 
would yield up his place to the basket 
and jog along with his hand on the tail- 
board, with Belle trotting behind him. 

All the soldiers in Christendom seemed 
to be moving across France to some 
nameless crossroads over the hill. Ob- 
viously this was no mere shift from one 
quiet sector to another. They were go- 
ing to war. 

Everyone had assured the stubborn 
youngster that he would not be able to 
manage, and now misgivings settled on 
him like crows. 

He guessed that Verdun Belle must 
be wondering too. He turned to assure 
her that everything would be all right. 
She was not there. Ahead of him, be- 
hind him, there was no sign of her. No 
one within call had seen her quit the 
line. He kept telling himself she would 
show up. But the day went and the 
night came without her. 

He jettisoned the basket and pouched 
the pups in his forest-green shirt in the 
manner of kangaroos. In the morning 
one of the three was dead, And the 
problem of transporting the other two 
was now tangled by the circumstance 
that he had to feed them. 

An immensely interested old woman 
in the village where they halted at sun- 
up, vastly amused by this spectacle of a 
soldier trying to carry two nursing pup- 
pies to war, volunteered some milk for 
the cup of his mess kit, and with much 
jeering advice from all sides, and, by 
dint of the eye-dropper from his pack, 
he tried sheepishly to be a mother to 
the two waifs. The attempt was not 
shiningly successful. 

He itched to pitch them over the 
fence. But if Verdun Belle had not been 
run over by some thundering camion, if 
she lived she would find him, and then 
what would he say when her eyes asked 
what he had done with the pups? 

So, as the order was shouted to fall 
in, he hitched his pack to his back and 
stuffed his charges back into his shirt. 
Now, in the morning light, the high- 
way was choked. Down from the lines 
in agonized, grotesque rout came the 
stream of French life from the threat- 
ened countryside, jumbled fragments of 
fleeing French regiments. But’ America 
was coming up the road. 

It was a week in which the world held 
its breath. 

The battle was close at hand now. 
Field hospitals, jostling in the river of 
traffic, sought space to pitch their tents. 
The top sergeant of one such outfit was 


Continued on page 58 
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Well, Leathernecks, here is the 


contests. 


you tell and no mat- 


Everyone knows that 


THE LEATHERNECK 
TEN DOLLAR PRIZE CONTEST 


NUMBER TWO 


What Did the Old Timer Say? 


second of our OLD TIMER 


no matter what kind of a yarn 


January, 1928 


Old M’rine Corps the only ones to ever git medals was the 


next of kin.” 


Now get your imagination working and let us 


know what you 


ter how far you —— | think the OLD 
stretch the truth - | TIMER answered. 
from its narrow + | This contest is open 


channels, thee OLD 
TIMER in the serv- 


ice will go you one 


to old ones, young 
ones, police ser- 


geants, M. C. I. 


better and tell one students, musics, 
about the “Old Ma- and company clerks. 
rine Corps” that The _ biggest liar 
will knock your — gets the ten dollars. 
story into a cocked Use the blank at 
hat. So here we are the bottom of this 


giving you what a 
NEW Marine has to 


say and we want 


page, or write your 
answer out on a 


sheet of paper. You 


you to tell us what “at we 
the OLD TIMER 
would tell him hap- number of answers. 
pened in the “Old Address them to the 
Marine Corps.” Contest Editor, The 
As an example: Leatherneck, Wash- 
To the above boast | ington, D. C. Con- 
of the “Boot” the test closes February 
OLD TIMER might TELL OWES e] 20, 1928. The win- 


will be an- 


you want a medal Marine (on his first expedition): “Don't you think we orter git a medal fer this?” y» nounced in the 
for? Why in the Old Timer: “Medal? Wot YOU want a medal for? Why in the old Marine Corps....” March issue. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE: In order to show appreciation to our regular readers for their loyal support we are offering the 
ten dollars for answers submitted on the following blank. If the winning answer is sent in on a separate sheet of paper, the 
contestant will receive five dollars only. 

This is the second of a series of 12 OLD TIMER contests. 
of a copy, turn to the inside back cover and send your subscription today or reserve a copy from our agent. 
$5.00 to you. 


If you are not a subscriber to The Leatherneck or a purchaser 
This may be worth 


S 
No 2 OLD TIMER: “Medal? Wot you want a medal for? Why, in the OLD M’rine Corps............... 
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Motive: The Best Educated Military 
Service in the World. 


f WASHINGTON, D. C. 


December 10, 1927—Monthly Report 


Total number individuals enrolled .............. 7,769 
Total number enrolled since last report. ..—_...... - 247 
Total number disenrolled since last report... 203 
Number examination papers received during period | . 1,800 
Total number graduates to date 3,742 


Start the New Year Right 


Enroll for a course in 
The Marine Corps Institute 


Do It Now! 


The Marine Corps Institute offers a selection of 233 academic and vocational courses containing the latest infor- 
mation about the subjects to which they pertain. The average cost of these courses if taken by a civilian with a correspond- 
ence school would be One Hundred Fifty ($150.00) Dollars. THEY ARE GIVEN FREE TO ALL MARINES. 


Ask your school officer for a catalogue, select a course in which you are interested and then fill out the attached slip 
and mail it to the Marine Corps Institute. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE, WASHINGTON, D. C.: 


Rank Name Organization Place 
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Thirty THE LEATHERNECK January, 1928 


= 
A FEW OF THE CROWD THAT ATTENDED A RECENT DANCE AT THE GUARD “Y” AT PEKIN 


| 
oN. ~ 
= > = 
7 =~ 
FOOTBALL TEAM REPRESENTING MARINE BARRACKS, PEARL HARBOR, SEASON OF 1927 
— 


January 


, 1928 


A PART OF THE FRONTAGE OF THE GUARD 


Y. M. C. A. AT PEKIN, 


KNOWN AS LADIES’ ROOM 


THE IEA THERNECK Thirty-one 
= 
~ 
SNAPS OF MAJ. BRAINARD, SGT. SHEPARD AND CPL. WINCHESTER WHO FLEW FROM MIAMI TO NICARAGUA ae 


Thirty-two 


“The Job is Yours— 
On One Condition!” 


“For a long time I watched the new men who came into this 


business. Some stood tayed right where they st arted. 
Others climbed—made e: a stepping stone to something 
better. 

“Now, what was the difference? Well, I investigated and found 
out. The men who were getting ahead had been oe part of 


their spare time to idy along the line of their work. Our 


treasurer used to be a bookkeeper. The factory superintendent was 


working at a bench in the shop a few years ago. The sales 
manager started in a branch office up state. The chief designer 
rose from the bottom in the drafting room. 


through spare time 

study with the International Corresp hools. Today they 

are earning four or five uumes—yes, some ot them fen times as 
much money as when they came with us 

“So out of this experience we have formed a policy. We are 

looking for men who care enough about their future not only to 


Mail the Coupon 


“All of these men won their advancements 


ndence Oc 


do their present work well, but to devote part of their spare time 
to preparation for advancement. 
“And I'll give you this job on one condition—that you take 
up a course of special training along the line of your work. Let 
the I. C. S. help you for one hour after supper each night and 
your future in this business will _ care of itself.” 

Employers are begging for men with ambition, men who really 
want to get ahead in the world and are willing to prove it by 
t ng themselves in spare time to do some one thing well. 

Prove that you are that kind of a man! The International 
Correspondence Schools are ready and anxious to help you pre- 
pare for =p" ancement in the work of your choice, whatever it may 
be. Mor 1 344 million men and women in the last 36 years 
have taken the Over 180,000 others 
are getting ready in the same way right now. Surely the least 
you can do is to find out what there is in this proposition for you. 
Here is all we ask: Without cost, without obligating yourself in 
any way, simply mark and mail this coupon. 


for Free Booklet 


to more money. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 5277-D, Scranton, Penna. 


n, please tell me how I can qualify for the 


Business Training Courses 


[]Business Management [ ]Salesmanship 

]Industrial Management ]Advertising 

[]Personnel Organization | ]Better Letters 

{}Traffic Management [ ]Show a rd Lettering 

[] Window Trimming []Stenog 

} Commercial Art ]Busir 

[ ancy (including C.P.A.)[JCivil Service 

[JCost Accounting }Railway Mail Clerk 

| ]Bookkeeping []Common School Subjects 

[]Private Secretary []High School Subjects 

[ ]Spanish []French {]Illustrating []Cartooning 


position or in the subject before which I have marked an X: 


Technical and Industrial Courses 
[] Architect 


Electrical Engineering 
Electric Lighting {]Architect’s Blue Prints 


Mechanical Engineer {]Contractor and Builder 


]Mechanical Draftsman [Architectural Draftsman 
[]Machine Shop Practice []Concrete Builder 

[ ]Railroad Positions []Structural Engineer 
[]Gas Engine Operating []Chemistry []Pharmacy 
[ JCivil Engineer [ JAutomobile Work 

[ ]Surveying and Mapping []Airplane Engines 

] Metallurgy Navigation 

[ ]Steam Engineering [JAgriculture and Poultry 
[]Radio [Mathematics 


ndence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 
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LOYOLA LOSES TO 
LEATHERNECKS, 6-0 


Jimmy Levey Romps Around Right End 
For Lone Touchdown of 
Close Game. 


New Orleans, La., Dec. 3 (Press). 
The Quantico Marines defeated Loyola 
this afternoon, 6 to 0, before a crowd of 
8,000 fans. It was Loyola’s second de- 
feat of the season and gave the Marines 
a clean slate for 1927. 

A fumble paved the way for the only 
touchdown and the Devil Dogs took ad- 
vantage of it with a 22-yard run around 
right end by Jimmy Levey in the third 
quarter that resulted in the score. Twice 
after that and once before, a steady 
hammering at the tackles brought the 
Marines close to the goal line. 

Loyola frequently threw forward 
passes but most of them were missed. 
A steady Loyola advance from mid field 
just before the close of the first half, 
with Ham Weddle and Don Maitland do- 
ing most of the ball carrying, was halted 
on the two-yard line when the whistle 
ended the half. 

With excellent interference the Ma- 
rine line opened the way for Levey’s 
speedy dashes and the plunges of Al 
Woods. Alan Shapley, the Marines star 


ARINES WIN ALL! 


NO DEFEATS!—NO TIES! 


SEASON OF 1927 
Marines Opponents 
Oct. 1—Washington Col- 
64 0 
Oct. 8—St. Bonaven- 
ture’s College ....... 32 0 
Oct. 15—W illiam and 
Mary College........ 20 14 
Oct. 22—University of 
Oct. 29—Catholie Uni- 
33 13 
Nov. 5—St. Xavier Col- 
Nov. 11—Wake Forest 
39 10 
Nov. 19—Army (Presi- 
dent’s Cup Game).... 14 0 
Nov. 26 — Southwestern 
19 0 
Dec. 3—Loyola Univer- 
247 50 


First Team 


Jum AND NAVY JOURNAL’S ALL- 
SERVICE ELEVEN FOR 1927 


quarterback, was not in uniform. Born, West Point............ Right End 
The line-up: Perry, West Point........ Right Tackle 
Quantico. Pos. Loyola. Woerner, Annapolis........ Right Guard 
Phillips L.E. Miller Center 
Wigmore L.T. Cooper Burke, Annapolis........... Left Guard 
Levensky L.G. Allen Sprague, West Point........ Left Tackle 
Deroo c. Galle Sloane, Annapolis............ Left End 
Crowe R.G. Jauber ——Shapley, Quantico Marines. . Quarterback 
Cobb R.T. Droulihet Levey, Quantico Marines. . Left Halfback 
Waltield R.E. Palp Cagle, West Point...... Right Halfback 
Brunelle Q. B. Lopes = Clifton, Annapolis............. Fullback 
Levey L.H. Gilmore 
Duncan R.H. Weddle Second Team 
Woods -B. Maitland 
Smith, Annapolis............ Right End 
Bertelman, All-Army...... Right Tackle 
QUANTICO o 0 6 Seeman, West Point....... Right Guard 
LOYOIA 0 0 Hall, West Point...... Center 
Touchdown—Levey. Substitutions: Quan- Hammack, West Point...... Left Guard 
tico—Getz for Deroo, Brougher for Cobb, Mc- Wigmore, Quantico M’s.....Left Tackle 
Donald for Levensky, Levensky for McDon- ~, | WwW Poi : Left End 
ald, Plain for Wigmore, Getko for Brunelle, Harbold, West Point.......... t En 
Sor Gets, Brunelle, for Gatto. Nave, West Point......... Quarterback 
more for Plain, Cobb for Brougher. yola— : 
Dantone for Kilmore, Giordano for Drouil- Lloyd, Annapolis. a Left a. 
het, Ritchey for Giordano, Budge for Dan- Wilson, West Point..... Right Halfbac 
tone, Cotton for Allen, Kreider for Cotten, Blough, West Coast Army..... Fullback 


Cotten for Kreider, Dantone for Budge, 
Drouilhet for Cotten, Decell for Maitland, 
Budge for Dantone, Kreider for Ritchey, 
Moore for Budge, Keller for Drouilhet. Ref- 


eree—Charles Kittleman 


(Northwestern). 


Umpire—Harris Moriarity (Mount St. Mary). 


Linesman—Oscar Dahlent (Alabama). 


Honorable mention—Backs: Murrell, 


SOUTHWESTERN IS 
SWAMPED, 19-0 


Marines Push the Lynx All Over the 
Field; Superior Weight and 
Adroitness Factors 


Memphis, Tenn., Nov. 26 (Press). 
Storming Southwestern’s defenses con- 
stantly, relentlessly and ponderously, the 
Quantico Marines annexed a 19-to-0 vic- 
tory here today. The Lynx had to yield 
and gave ground to the extent of three 
touchdowns in the game that closed the 
Southwestern football season, and while 
no “blaze of glory” application could be 
applied, yet the local collegians per- 
formed in a highly creditable manner. 

The Marines, using their vastly superi- 
or weight, adroitly nudged the South- 
western line for gains that carried them 
all over the field. One drive in the 
second period carried the Devildogs 95 
yards, with Al Woods going for a touch- 
down. A similar foray netted another 
touchdown in the third period and Gotko 
scored the final in the last period. 


S. Western. Pos. Q. Marines. 
Waring L.E. Shumway 
l.. King Plain 

\ Liddon L.G, Levinsky 
Baumgarten c. Getz 
Dulin (C.) R.G. Crowe 
Garrott R.T. Brougher 
Redhead R.E. Hill 
Lloyd Q.B. O'Neill 
Parnell L.H. Poppleman 
Gillespie R.H. Hart 
Trelawaney F.B. Dailey 

Score by periods: 

0 6 6—19 
Southwestern ............. 0 0 0 O—-0 


Touchdowns: Marines—Woods (2), Gottko. 
Points after touchdowns—Woods  (place- 
ment). Substitutions: Southwestern—Joe 
Davis for Redhead, Farnsworth for Gillespie, 
Clark for Garrott, Elder for Liddon, Gillespie 
for Farnsworth, Foote for Baumgarten, Lid- 
don for Elder, Farnsworth for Gillespie, Mc- 
Givern for Clark. Marines—Brunelle for 
O'Neill, Levey for Dailey, Duncan for Hart, 
Woods for Poppleman, Whitfield for Hill, 
Phillips for Shumway, Cobb for Brower, Wig- 
more for Plain, McDonald for Levinsky, 
Gottko for Levey, Levinsky for Crowe, Buck- 
awy for Whitfield, Hart for Duncan, Pop- 
pleman for Gottko. Referee—R. L. Sullivan 
(Ole Miss.). Umpire—A. J. Connery (Wash- 
ington). Head linesman—Guy Stollenwerck 
(Johns Hopkins). Field judge—Major Craw- 
ford (Army). 


In several positions, notably in the 
backfield, the first and second team play- 
ers and those accorded honorable men- 
tion could be interchanged with no par- 
ticular effect on the strength of the 
teams. 
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Parris Island Winds Up Season In 
Big Game With All-Army At Philly 


SOUTHERN ELEVEN 
WINS ALL BUT ONE 


Willis Ryckman is Big Gun in the P. I. 
Offensive; Makes Two Touch- 
downs and Runs Team. 


Parris Island’s mighty bid for a clean 
slate for the 1927 grid season met dis- 
aster at Franklin Field in Philadelphia 
December 3, “the best all-Army team 
yet produced” bumping the southern Ma- 
rines off for a 39 to 12 victory. Un- 
defeated throughout the season, the 
huskies from Carolina fought a _ tre- 
mendous but losing battle against an 
Army eleven that caused the “big team” 
no little trouble when the latter again 
won the President’s Cup this season. 

Willis Ryckman, veteran gridder of 
Marine Corps teams, never stopped try- 
ing, and led his youngsters valiantly 
throughout the grind, making the Is- 
landers’ two touchdowns. Playing hard, 
straight football, the fleet, smashing 
quarterback tallied his first score after 
several line plunges by scooting around 
right end for four yards and touchdown, 
and late in the third period crashed his 
way through the Army line and sprinted 
sixty-one yards. 


Ruth Elder Sees Game 


With the thermometer close to the 
freezing mark, and snow clouds over- 
head, 20,000 chilled spectators cheered 
the Army’s advance and the dogged de- 
fense of the Marines. There was a band 
in every section of the field before the 
game started. The Marine Band took 
its position immediately in front of the 
north stand, while the various American 
Legion Posts drilled in the middle of 
the gridiron. 

Ruth Elder entered the stadium with 
Colonel Waite C.- Johnson, commandant 
of Fort Benning, and Colonel Clarence 
Chamberlain and his wife. Before tak- 
ing the seat in the north stand, she 
paused to greet a number of disabled 
war veterans. 


The Touchdowns 


The individual star of the game was 
Lieutenant P. E. (Mike) Yeomans, 
former West Point quarterback, who 
made two spectacular runs for touch- 
downs and also punted well and ran the 
Army at top speed. Yeomans played the 
entire game while coach Van Vleet, 
former West Point back of a dozen years 
ago, continually kept sending in fresh 
replacements. 

Franz, left end, twice scampered across 
the goal line and Hutchinson and Driggs 
each went over for touchdowns. 

After the first minute of play the 
Army scored as the result of a blocked 
punt. Right tackle Cummings of the 
Marines had dropped back of his own 
goal line to kick. 

Acting Captain Harry Bertleman, the 
239-pound Hawaiian, broke through and 
blocked the ball, It was recovered by 


SEASON OF 1927 
Presbyterian College. 6 P.I. Marines 6 


Newberry College...12 25 
King College........ 0 
Cumberland Univ’sity 7 2 26 
Bryson College...... 6 25 
6 = 21 
Atlantic Christian 

High Point College... 6 6 


Pad 


He sprinted 61 yards. 


Franz for a touchdown. Hutchinson’s 
dropkick try for extra point went wide. 

Five minutes later Yeomans thrilled 
the chilled crowd by taking one of Ryck- 
man’s punts on the Army 32-yard line 
and running down the north side of 
the gridiron, sidestepped two or three 
tacklers and raced 68 yards to the goal. 
A pass, Kjelstrom to Franz, scored the 
extra point. 


Ryckman Scores 


An Army fumble on its own 21-yard 
line gave the Marines a chance to show 
their offense later in the first period, 
and after a few line plunges, Ryckman 
ran around right end for four yards and 
touchdown. Ryckman missed the try 
for extra point, his drop-kick going wide. 

Early in the second period a 23-yard 
forward pass, Yeomans to Hutchinson, 
scored again for the Army and Kjelstrom 
passed to Franz for extra point. 

The speedy Franz snared a 20-yard 
pass from Hutchinson and ran 45 yards 
for another Army tally. Hutchinson 
failed to drop-kick. 

While the Fort Benning squad had the 
Marines on the run, Yeomans, on a 
cleverly executed reverse play, skirted 
left end for 43 yards and another touch- 
down. Riffle, an Army backfield substi- 
tute, place-kicked extra point. 


Late in the third period Ryckman 
broke through the Army line and 


sprinted 61 yards for a touchdown, but 
Pierce’s drop-kick went astray. 


jruary, 


Thirty-five 


QUANTICO WILL BE HOST 
TO COUNTRY’S BEST SHOTS 


Plans are now being made for the 
selection of skilled marksmen to repre- 
sent the United States team in the In- 
age eg Free Rifle Team Match to 
e held at Driebergen, - 
ae gen, Holland, July 15 

In furtherance of these plans a num- 
ber of elimination events are being held 
by the various branches of the military 
service in the Corps areas, and civilian 
rifle clubs. 


The National Rifle Association con- 
templates assembling all successful com- 
petitors so selected at Marine Barracks, 
Quantico, Va., the latter part of Feb- 
1928. Several weeks’ training 
under similar conditions prevailing at 
the matches proper will be given in order 
to afford every one an equal chance for 
a place on the team when the final try- 


outs take place about the latter part of 
May. 


PARRIS ISLAND DET. WINS 
ATHLETIC TESTS FOUR TIMES 


Quoting from Headquarters Bulletin: 
“During the first eight months of 1927 
the monthly athletic tests were won by 
the Naval Prison Detachment, Parris 
Island, S. C., four times and by the Bri- 
gade Headquarters and Headquarters 
Company, Port au Prince, Haiti, twice. 
As none of the organizations of the Ma- 
rine Corps are made up of picked ath- 
letes, it is believed that all organizations 
have an equal chance with all others in 
obtaining a high figure of merit in the 
athletic tests. If all outfits would take 
the same interest that the winners are 
evidently taking, it is believed that one 
organization would rarely have the high- 
est average standing for two months 
straight. It is hoped that future reports 
will find a large number of organizations 
fighting for top place.” 


With three minutes left to play, the 
Army marched 50 yards for its sixth 
and final touchdown, Driggs carrying the 
ball over. Jaris, a substitute, missed 
the try for placement goal. 


Summary 

‘ All-Army. Pos. Marines. 

Franz L.E. Beatty 
Bertleman (Capt.) L.T. Stroupe 
Stewart L.G. Stolze 
Lindsey Cc. Troxel 
Clark R.G. Davis (Capt.) 
Bailey R.T. Cummings 
Butler R.E. Kelly 
Yeomans Q.B. Ryckman 
Kjelstrom L.H. Churchill 
Hutchinson R.H. Campbell 
Umberger F.B Jackson 


Touchdowns—Franz (2), Yeomans (2), 
Ryckman (2), Hutchinson, Driggs. 


Points after touchdowns—Kjelstrom to 
Franz (forward pass) 2, Riffle (placement 
kick). 


Substitutions: Army—Combs for Butler, 
Driggs for Umberger, Riffle for Hutchinson, 
3earish for Lindsay, McKelvey for Combs, 
Frey for Bertleman, Dailey for Cummings, 
Ryans for Driggs, Shelton for Bearish, Mc- 
Kinney for Bailey, Birdsong for Hutchinson, 
Wargo for Franz, Joris for Rifle. Marines 
Dalhgren for Troxell, Levie for Stolz, Pierce 
for Jackson, Hartley for Kelly, Long for 
Ryckman, Felker for Beatty, Mize for Pierce. 

Referee—Charles G. Eckles (W. and J.) 
Umpire—G. H. Moffett (Princeton). Field 
Judge—Charles J. McCarty (Episcopal Acad- 
emy). Head Linesman—T. H. Sangree 
(Haverford). Time of periods—15 minutes. 
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SHORTS ON SPORTS 


By JEFP DANIELS, Sports Editor 


as 


The “Big” Marine team now sits upon 
the top of the pile with the chosen few 


undefeated football elevens, the team in 
general and several names in particular, 
to go upon the leading pages of the 


1927 gridiron record, said by many au- 
thorities to be the greatest in all foot- 
ball history. The Marines’ schedule was 
no easy one. They traveled much and 
there was little let-up in training 
throughout the comparatively long sea- 
son. Strong and experienced teams were 
encountered and defeated. Long hours 
of conditioning, work and sweaty scrim- 
mage. There were tight places in some 
of the games, but a spirit to keep on 
plugging and win prevailed. They have, 
and in glory. The Leatherneck offers its 
sincere and hearty congratulations to 
the players, coaches, managers, trainers 
and all who worked so tirelessly to give 
to the Marine Corps a football team 
that could WIN ten games. 

Parris Island smashed through 
season undefeated to the last game, 
when the all-Army team, annual Presi- 
dent’s Cup contender, upset their hopes 
for a clean slate with a 39-to-12 victory. 
Your correspondent attended the game 
and assures you that Captain Lott’s ag- 
gregation never stopped fighting. Ryck- 
man’s touchdowns were the result of 
hard, smashing play, and his sprint of 61 
yards for one of them was as spectacular 
as any in the game. The Army had a bet- 
ter team, a machine built to withstand 
the onslaughts of our own President’s 
Cup outfit. That Parris Island scored 
two touchdowns is something to brag 
about. However, there was no bragging; 
neither was there any alibis. 


a big 


The United States Intercollegiate LA- 
crosse Association at its annual meeting 
at the Pennsylvania Hotel in New York 
recently decided to send a U. S. team to 
the Olympic games at Amsterdam next 
year. Lacrosse is a great game, and one 
that Marines should find satisfaction in 
for their superior physical condition. 
There was some talk last year of a team 


for the Corps. We have at least two 
stars of the game among the officers. 
Lieutenant E. E. “Swede” Larson was 


an all-American cover point at the Acad- 


emy, and Lieutenant George F. Good 
swung a mean crosse himself. 

Quoting from Spalding’s Official 
Basket Ball Guide, the question of an 


ideal sized court has been under discus- 
sion and a sub-committee has been ap- 
pointed to make a study of the matter. 
It is hoped to reach a decision as to 
what are the ideal dimensions for a 
basket ball gourt, thereby establishing 
a standard which can be followed in new 
construction. 


ing the past football season, and the 
majority seem to be of the opinion that 
it should be abrogated, or at least, the 
present method of trying for the extra 


and 
and lost 


creased, 
teams that are not evenly matched does 
the stronger eleven dare to try for the 
extra point by a forward pass or run- 
ning play. 


the educated toe of one player. 
not place the ball on, say the five-yard 
line, and give the offensive team one 
down to make it in. 


There has been much discussion con- 
cerning the point after touchdown PAN 


point. We think so, too. The past sea- 
son brought out a number of tie games, 
several notable games were won— 
-by the troublesome extra point. 
With the goal posts set back the chances 


of failure in adding the extra point by a 


place or drop kick have been greatly in- 
and only in games between 


There have been instances where the 


stronger team made a touchdown by a 


long, hard drive for a great number of 


yards, and the weaker eleven tallying 
six points with a lucky pass. The latter 
kicked true and the former failed, there- 
by giving to the inferior team an un- 
earned victory. 


If there is a necessity of a play after 


a touchdown the rule should require that 
the try 
play. 
tinuation 
in the touchdown and not place the re- 


for extra point be a running 
This at least would involve a con- 
of the offensive that resulted 


sponsibility for topping the score upon 
Why 


Another lament of the past football 


season has been the new position of the 
goal 


marker so far 
goal line many 


With the 
the actual 


posts. 
back from 


think that the art of drop-kicking will 
die, and further, that the game has lost 
a pronounced dramatic quality. 
we agree. 
the posts endanger players, as they do, 
this peril easily can be obviated by hav- 


Again 
If there is any feeling that 


ing the posts set back and the cross-bar 


project out on struts over the goal line. 
It will be a good thing if the rules com- 
mittee restores the posts to their former 


\ 
while the moguls of the 


rules committee are considering changes 
for next season, we join in the chorus 


of sport scribblers for a change in the 


gridiron laws that will cause the second 
half of a game to resume exactly where 
the first half left off, and with the ball 
in the same position. There seems to be 
a growing demand among coaches for 
such a change and I predict that the com- 
mittee will give it serious consideration 


at its next meeting. 


Sometimes the “underdog” is getting 
the breaks and going strong just at the 
close of the first half, only to find them- 
selves starting all over again when the 
whistle blows for the second. That 
seems unfair, while, if the winners are 
close to goal at the close of the first 
half it makes not so much difference. 
They’re winning. It seems to me that 
such a change in the rules will put the 
game on a more even keel for all con- 
cerned. 

Eddie Collins, veteran infielder,4 fs 
booked to spend another year at least 
as first aide to Connie Mack. 


The lateral pass has come in for some 
discredit also, but fully appreciating our 
meager knowledge of the technic of this 
play, we quote the remarks of Arnold 
Horween, Cambridge coach, whose eleven 
was the only one to give the lateral pass 
a thorough tryout: 

“It is almost impossible to get a 
player to make a lateral pass when run- 
ning at anything like speed. That is the 
chief reason why the play has developed 
so slowly this year, even under the pro- 
tection accorded by the rules committee 
in an effort to encourage its use and 
further open up the game. 

“In our game the lateral pass is not 
instinctive, as it has become in Rugby. 
In the English game the players are 
brought up from boys with the one 
thought in mind, of passing the ball at 
the first opportunity, and in many cases 
they pass it accurately when running at 
top speed. 

“In our game possession of the ball 
has come to be so important that our 
players have been brought up to hang 
on to it at any cost. As a result, it is 
just as instinctive for us to stick to the 
ball as it is instinctive for Rugby player 
to get rid of it.” 


According to the Associated Press, the 
death toll in the ranks of football play- 
ers in the United States during the 1927 
season was fifteen. That number is not 
so great when you consider the vast 
number of men playing the game. 


No football scores this past season 
have approached the record set by 
Georgia Tech in 1916, when they trim- 
med Cumberland University, 222 to 9. 
The Parris Island Marines also defeated 


Cumberland this season, 26 to 7. 


Joie Ray, former speed marvel of the 
track, is going to try to regain his old 
time running form. Comebacks are the 
vogue, but the greatest attempt in years 
flopped! Remember Chicago! 


While Gene Tunney was in Washing- 
ton on his first visit he was told that he 
looked more like a moving picture actor 
than a fighter. Whoever said that per- 
haps meant that the ex-Marine looks 
less like a gorilla than some fighters. 
Tunney looked like a fighter in France, 
wearing the Marines’ uniform. 


Monopoly of skilled and promising 
baseball players by the major league 
clubs is about to end and the “player 
trust” is due for a smash. The advisory 
council has drafted an amendment which 
will place the limit of players under con- 
trol by any one club at 40, and with the 
selection of Ernest S. Barnard, of Cleve- 
land, as successor to Ban Johnson as 
president of the American League, the 
council has gone into action. The minor 
leagues will now probably get an even 
break in the distribution of big-time 
talent. 


Continued on next page 
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It has been said that Earl Sande, who 
recently sailed for England and the con- 
tinent after being barred from the track 
at Baltimore, may go on the stage. He’s 
a good jockey, BUT! 


Among the notables who will be con- 
spicuous by their absence from the 1928 
baseball line-ups are: Walter Johnson, 
Washington pitcher; Ty Cobb, Athletics 
outfielder; Tris Speaker, Washington out- 
fielder; Zach Wheat, Athletics out- 
fielder; Jack Tournier, Braves first base- 
man; Bob Shawkey, Yankee pitcher, and 
Dutch Ruether, Yankee pitcher. 


Billy Evans, veteran umpire, is to 
become general manager of the Cleve- 
land Indians. He has the slight task of 
rounding up a manager and a couple 
dozen players or so. 


Gene Tunney was the guest of honor 
at a banuet given in Chicago, the oc- 
easion being the inauguration of a drive 
to raise $100,000 for Christmas charity. 
The ex-Marine has always been glad to 
assist a worthy cause. 


Edward J. Burke, left guard, and said 
to be the best man on the Navy line dur- 
ing the past season, has been selected 
as captain of the team for 1928. Burke 
weighs 174 pounds and represented the 
Academy in that division of boxing also. 


It has been learned that Knute 
Rockne, Notre Dame’s famous football 
coach, has signed a contract chartering 
a Cunard liner for a six week’s period 
during the coming summer. He will 
conduct a tour to the 1928 Olympic 
games in Amsterdam. 

The Army won and quite properly the 
Navy has offered no alibis. However, 
statistics disclose that the middies out- 
rushed and outpassed its rivals. Read, 
ye, the following: 

Army Navy 
Passes attempted .......... 8 12 


Passes completed .......... 3 6 
Passes incompleted ........ 4 4 
Passes intercepted by...... 2 1 
Yards gained by passes.... 40 78 
12 15 
Yards gained by rushing...141 196 
6 2 
Yards lost by penalties.... 50 20 


The history of this famous football 
meeting is interesting. Way back in 
1890 the Cadets got permission to buy 
a football and to play with it, altho’ 
they were required to wear dress uni- 
forms. It is said that only two of the 
Cadets had ever seen a football game. 
Navy got a team together also and 
offered to play at West Point. The offer 
was accepted, and the first game re- 
sulted in a defeat for the Army, 24 to 0. 
Since then the two teams have met an- 
nually excepting during the years from 
1893 to 1899, 1909 and the war years 
of 1917 and ’18. The recapitulation for 
30 games is as follows: Army, total 
points, 305; Navy, total points, 213; 
Army, victories, 15; Navy, victories, 12; 
three tie games. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Some newspapers and at least one 
service publication have “written-up” 
the All-Army-Parris Island Marine game 
as a SERVICE CHAMPIONSHIP GAME 
and it seems safe to believe that many 
“on the outside” have gleaned from these 
accounts a false impression. Major A. 
Drexel Biddle offered a cup to the win- 
ner and naturally, All-Army has the 
cup, BUT where the championship idea 
comes in we fail to see. Championship 
among the service teams of the SOUTH? 
That would be correct to some extent, 
but the game was played in Philadel- 
phia! There are a few honest folks who 
failed to notice the news accounts of the 
Marines again winning the President’s 
Cup, and those folks credit the winner 
of the above mentioned game as cham- 
pions of the entire military services. 
That thought is, of course, all wet. 

The President's Cup is emblematic of 
the football championship of every mili- 
tary branch in the United States and we 
don’t mean I guess so. { When the Quan- 
tico eleven won this year’s meeting it 
was the sixth consecutive time that 
they were crowned service champions and 
the third successive year that they won 
the President’s Cup. Here’s the record: 

1922—Marines 13, Third Army Corps 
12. 

1923—Marines 7, Third Army Corps 0. 

1924—Marines 39, Fort Benning 0. 

1924—Marines 45, Third Army Corps 0. 

1925—Marines, 20, Fort Benning (All- 
Army) 0. 

1926—Marines 26, Fort Benning (All- 
Army) 6. 

1927—Marines 14, All-Army 0. 

The above table is snitched m the 
Pearl Harbor Weekly, where it appeared 
under the “by-line” of Lieut. E. E. Lar- 
son, All-Navy football coach at that sta- 
tion. Lieutenant Larson, popularly known 
as “Swede,” knows football. There are 
few personal records to beat this. It 
earries the reader through high school, 
the Naval Academy (where it shines), 
the big teams at Quantico, Parris Is- 
land, where he coached the undefeated 
team of 1926 (eleven games), and to 
Pearl Harbor, where he is still at it. 

Part of Lieutenant Larson’s article 
concerning the President’s Cup games 
follows: 

“After the season of 1922 the Marines 
played but one service game a year (ex- 
cept in 1924, when both Benning and the 
Third Corps were met and defeated), 
meeting only college elevens in all parts 
of the East and South. 

“The President’s Cup has been up for 
competition for four years. In 1924, the 
first year that it was competed for the 
Benning team, which had earlier been 
beaten 39-0 by the Marines, won the cup 
from a team representing the Navy. The 
Marine Corps did not enter a team that 
year due to an unusually heavy college 
schedule. Since that fall the Marines 
have been able to win the cup three 


straight. 
CeUnder President’s Cup rules but one 
officer can be in the line-up on each 
team at one time>} The Marine team has 
trained at Quantico since the Marines 
took up the game seriously and were 
first known as the Quantico Marines. 
Now the name has been changed to the 
All-Marine team. 

“This annual game has come to mean a 
great deal to the Marines and each year 
is regarded as the most important one 
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on the schedule, although all the other 
games are with colleges in various parts 
of the country. 

“For the past two years the Navy has 
not entered a team in the President Cup 
competition, leaving the Marine Corps 
the task of upholding the honor of the 
men who sail the seas. 

“The string of victories can be traced 
to the organization which the Marine 
Corps attempts to carry out for the 
benefit of its men. Athletic teams, in 
this case football teams, are maintained 
at various posts, especially San Diego 
and Parris Island, where recruits who 
have some football ability are unearthed. 
These men get training in Marine Corps 
football at these two big centers and 
each year a certain number are recom- 
mended to go to Quantico the following 
season for try out with the All-Marine 
team. 

“As the All-Marine team has a strict 
three-year limit of play these new play- 
ers are necessary to~Keep the team up 
to its high standard as a certain num- 
ber “graduate” each year and their 
places must be filled. 

“The President’s Cup game, played in 
the Capital city, is growing in popu- 
larity each year. For the past two years 
the game has been played in the Catholic 
University Stadium, Brookland, before 
monster crowds. Teams representing 
the Marine Corps and the Army play 
games with colleges in preparation for 
this contest and both teams are always 
well trained and coached. The football 
fans are naturally interested in good 
football and the President’s Cup game 
brings out the best in each service and 
the games are worth going far to see. 

“Although not in the class with the 
Army-Navy game this President’s Cup 
battle is gradually getting more and 
more recognition, and in a few years 
time it may be that the winner of the 
President’s Cup game may get a chance 
to play the winner of the Army-Navy 
game. The game is certainly a great 
thing for the Marines and for the Army, 
too. 


HELP! 


Excepting through the mails, 
which is more or less an individual 
and personal method, TH E 
LEATHERNECK is the only 
medium for the exchange of news 
in the Marine Corps, and because 
of this the editors have from time 
to time made appeals for news 
items from the various posts scat- 
tered over the globe. Many have 
answered these appeals, but also, 
many have not. 


The Sports Editor believes, of 
course, that sport news is the most 
important in the magazine, and is 
anxious to have something from as 
many posts as possible in every 
issue. So, he uses this valuable 
space to again ask Athletic Offi- 
cers and all others interested in 
sports to send in every last bit of 
athletic news. Also, suggestions, 
“letters to the editor,” etc., are 
solicited. 


—THE SPORTS EDITOR. 
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FIVE MARINE FIGHTERS 
“BIG TIME”—McFARLAND 


Leathernecks Helped Train Champion 
Tommy Loughran For His Last 
Two Titular Battles. 


By Lew McFarland 

The U. S. Marine Corps may now shout 
the praises of a few more of their fight- 
ing Leathernecks. Don’t have to bally- 
hoo these fighters, but can lay the cards 
on the board. Here they are: 

JOE LILL, the Marine Corps heavy- 
weight champion—yes, champion—and 
he is ready to back this claim with any 
man in any branch of the service. Since 
returning from Nicaragua, Lill has en- 
gaged in twelve contests, having 
KNOCKED OUT Len Herring, Tony 


-Youkonis, Harry Slaughter, “Soldier” 


Joe Green, Billy Wells, the giant negro, 
and has won decisions over Len Herring, 
Jack Martin, Billy Wells and Will Mat- 
thews twice. He dropped a questionable 
decision to Georgie Smith, of Newark, 
and one to Tony Youkonis, but the re- 
turn meeting put the Allentown entry 
out like a light. Win, lose or draw, this 
sensational fighting Marine is certain 
to win the applause of the audiences, as 
he battles along crowd-pleasing lines. 
Action from bell to bell, Lill always 
manages to have his opponent visit the 
canvas at some time during the contest 
whether for a long or short count. He 
is much in demand, having several fights 
scheduled for the future. 

RAY LAWLER, another fighting Ma- 
rine, who tips the beam at 180 pounds. 
Here is another crowd-pleasing fighter. 
Since returning to the States Lawler 
has engaged Bobby Evans, Alex Bader 
and scored his biggest victory at the 
expense of Len Herring, whom he thor- 
oughly trounced in eight rounds at the 
Camden Convention Hall. Lawler is a 
fearless, two-fisted fighter, who travels 
at a fast rate throughout any bout in 
which he engages. He possesses a re- 
markable likeness to Champion Gene 
Tunney and has a style similar to the 
champ. 

Both of these sterling heavyweights 
trained Tommy Loughran for his cham- 
pionship contests with Mike McTigue 
and Jimmy Slattery, both of which were 
won by Loughran, who is now champion. 

JOE POLEY, who recently transferred 
to the Philadelphia Navy Yard, is re- 
turning to his first love, boxing, and is 
forsaking the gridiron to lace on the 
padded mitts. Poley is training and 
when he rounds into condition will start 
on a strenuous campaign which he hopes 
will gain him recognition among the 
aspiring heavyweights in the East. 

VINCENT MeNEIL, a Marine middle- 
weight, who has battled such men as 
Jimmy Golden, Bob Shelling, Art Hogan, 
Joe Casey and others, hopes to meet all 
the leading middleweights. 

We are looking forward to the return 
of the baby of the troupe, JOHNNY 


GLENN HUCKABY BOXES 
SACRAMENTO 2ND DRAW 


Former Parris Island Lightweight 
Refuses to Be Licked by 
China Champ. 


Shanghai, China.—It begins to look 
as if Joe Sacramento and Glenn Huckaby 
(U. S. Marine) never will be able to beat 
each other if they fight every day from 
now on. During the month at the Carl- 
ton Arena they again stood up in the 
final bout for ten rounds of sparring, 
punching and clinching that demon- 
strated nothing except that both of them 
are unusually good little fighters. The 
judges called it a draw, and the crowd 
would have been satisfied with no other 
decision. 

Joe played his usual game of waiting 
in the first round and didn’t strike a 
blow. Huckaby did little more. Huckaby 
sank two or three to the body in the 
second, and Joe came in with a nice left 
and right, whirling away. Joe is learn- 
ing to duck faster and faster, and it 
shows every time he comes into the 
ring. 

Joe got in two light rights to the face 
in the third and Huckaby got in a couple 
of punches that counted as they delved 
into infighting. Joe demonstrated in 
this round what a clean little fighter he 
is. Huckaby went down on one knee 
after narrowly missing a hard left, but 
Joe stepped away and refused to take 
advantage of a golden opportunity. 

The fifth was negligible. Huckaby 
sank home two nice lefts in the sixth but 
Joe was not staggered apparently. They 
traded two hard rights to the face. Joe 
reached in with a long left and right and 
backed Huckaby into the ropes. 

The seventh was Huckaby’s round 
without much doubt. He went in with 
several blows that counted for points, 
and demonstrated that he has success- 
fully solved Joe’s right handed punch. 
He uses the shoulder, and keeps on top 
of Joe in the clinches so the right can’t 
reach his face. 

The eighth, ninth and tenth rounds 
were Joe’s. He opened up a bad cut 
over Huckaby’s left eye in the eighth, 

Continued on page 40, column 2 


CORBETT, a sweetheart of a _ light- 
weight, who was advancing to the front 
line 135 pounders when he was called 
away to China. We read that Johnny 
engaged in a six-round draw with Hughie 
Sweeney, in China, so are glad to hear 
he is having some fun. Many of the 
Philly fans inquire about Johnny as they 
liked his style in the square. 

This squadron of Marines is prepared 
and we are going to charge right over 
the top in the boxing game, and every 
one of these battlers are certain to make 
their mark in pugilism. 


OSTER WINS EASY FROM 
HORNSEY; RIDDLE DRAWS 


U. S. Marine Displays Tremendous Ag- 
gressiveness in Defeating 
British Devildog. 


Shanghai, China.—Three U. S. Ma- 
rines registered one win, one draw and 
the loss of a close decision as part of a 
boxing card held at the Carlton Audi- 
torium since the last edition of The 
Leatherneck. 

Young Oster, U. S. Marine, handed 
Gunner Hornsey, of H. M. S. Argus, the 
pasting of his life in an eight-rounder. 
The bout was one slam after another 
with the U. S. Marine doing the ma- 
jority of the slamming. 

Hornsey took an unmerciful beating, 
but proved game to the end. It was 
Oster’s left jabs, something he had never 
used before, that beat Hornsey prin- 
cipally. Except on two occasions when 
he took a smack in the whiskers and 
went after Hornsey with the result that 
the latter socked him about twenty times 
with his left, Oster broke through Horn- 
sey’s defense with his left and did his 
heavy action afterwards. 


Continued on page 41, column 2 


MASCONI BOXING BEST BOYS 
IN HAITI; TO BE PAID OFF 


By “Frenchy” S. 

For a guy just out of the hills of Nica- 
ragua, nothing much has ever been heard 
of our friend Corporal Albert “Mac” 
Masconi, outside of Parris Island. But 
since the transport “Argonne” nosed her 
way carefully from Nicaragua to Port 
au Prince, and landed us all safe, boxing 
resumed in Haiti under the supervision 
of Lieutenant Jones, and the ones that 
hadn’t seen this lad Masconi mix it, 
found that he was showing signs of be- 
ing able to take a little soup for him- 
self. His first bout in Haiti came forth 
giving the fans a thrill, when matched 
with “Frenchy” Chauvin, of Hasco, 
Haiti, in a three-round exhibition. 

It was a good scrap, with “Frenchy” 
trying hard all the time, but “Mac” was 
too clever and held the lead from the 
start. His second bout was staged the 
night of the “Big Fight,” adding to his 
credit one more knockout in the person 
of “Bill” Ward of the Motor Transport 
Company, putting him out in the first 
round. And then again he proved him- 
self capable of holding his title in taking 
every round in a three-round bout with 
Truskowski of the Second Regiment. If 
this boy Masconi stays in the service I 
would not be afraid to predict that very 
few will go the limit with him. We hate 
to see you go “Mac,” but equipped with 
such a fighting heart in spirit and with 
“mitts,” everyone wishes you the best 
of luck in your future bouts on the out- 
side. 
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P. H. BASKETEERS ALL 
SET FOR BIG SEASON 


Veteran “Mike” Wetja is One of the 
Stellar Floor Men With 
Harbor Quintet. 


By Lt. E. E. Larson 


With the basketball season now at 
hand the Marines at Pearl Harbor are 
looking the situation over and preparing 
for the hard grind. Last year the team 
representing the Marine Corps won the 
14th Naval District championship from 
the strong submarine base team, and 
nothing would please the Leathernecks 
more than to be able to repeat last sea- 
son’s victory. 

However, several of the mainstays of 
the 1926 team have been transferred to 
the mainland for duty, leaving at least 
two regular positions open. “Frenchy” 
Chollette and Lavarty, who held down 
the pivot position all last year, are both 
transferred to the mainland. Michael, 
who with Fitzgerald played guard, is 
now on duty in Bremerton, Washington, 
and will not be back to hold down the 
standing guard berth. 

Of last year’s squad the following men 
are still on duty here and with them as 
a nucleus the Marines will have a good 
start in developing their team. Thomp- 
son, Schaffer and Feragan, forwards, are 
all available, although Feragan will be 
on the sick list until the middle of De- 
cember at least, due to injuries received 
in the Town-Navy football game. Fitz- 
gerald, who made a place on the mythical 
All-Hawaiian team at guard as a result 
of his consistent play, will again be on 
hand, as will Crabtree, a first string 
sub from last year’s squad. 

Several new men who have recently 
joined the companies here are reported 
to be basketball players of some ability 
and they will be looked to when the 
squad for the coming year’s play is 
picked. “Mike,” Wetja, All-Navy full- 
back, is a basketball veteran, who has 
been a mainstay on the Parris Island and 
Quantico teams during the past six 
years. . His position is guard, will doubt- 
less replace Michael. Moran, a center 
who has recently joined from San Diego, 
California, has played fast high school 
ball in Kansas and looks like a find. 
Spannuth, All-Navy guard, is also 
counted on as a help. Hayes, Utzman, 
Brannon, Walker, Davis, Landis and No- 
lan are others who will be out to make 
things interesting for the boys. All of 
these men have played on company 
teams, and several were on the squad 
here last year. 

In an effort to get new men out an 
inter-company basketball schedule has 
been arranged with the three companies 
at the barracks represented. The vari- 
ous companies have received the follow- 
ing designations: 


Barracks Detachment—Blues. 
92nd—Greens. 

117th—Reds. 

It is hoped that the series, four games 


around, will encourage the sport here 
and get some new basket shooters out. 
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IMPORTANT CHANGES IN RULES 
1927-28 BASKETBALL SEASON 


With basket ball the chief sport oc- 
cupying the attention and spare time of 
Marines at the moment a brief resume 
of the changes in the rules for the 1927- 
28 season is not out of order. The fol- 
lowing is from Spalding’s Guide and 
mention is first made of the fact that 
NO change has been made in the dribble 
for this season. The changes which go 
into effect with the current season are 
as follows: 


For the convenience of officials, teams 
are urged not to use numbers (1) and 
(2) in numbering their players. 


Section 6, rule 6, has been amplified 
by explaining that “a player withholds 
the ball from play when he ceases to at- 
tempt to score, or to advance the ball 
to a scoring position. Further, as a 
matter of courtesy, a player with the 
ball may withhold it when an opponent 
is injured, whereupon the referee should 
blow his whistle and ask the captain of 
the injured man’s team if he wishes 
“time out.” If the captain does not 
wish “time out” play shall be resumed 
immediately—no “time out” charged. 
If he does wish “time out,” it is charged 
to his team. In either case, when play 
is resumed the ball shall be given to the 
team that called “time out” out of 
bounds, on the side as provided in Rule 
11, See. 3. 


In section 13 of rule 6 the referee shall 
decide which timekeeper shall keep the 
watch in case of a disagreement. 


Rule 8, section 5, when the ball is 
tossed up between two players, the 
whistle is NOT to be blown except at 
the beginning of a period or after time 
out. 


Rule 11, section 1, time is to be taken 
out on all fouls, the watch to be stopped 
at the instant the foul is called until: 


(a) in the case of technical fouls, or 
double fouls, the ball is tossed up at 
center; (b) in the case of personal foul, 
the ball is placed at the disposal of the 
free thrower for the free throw, or for 
the last free throw if a multiple free 
throw is awarded. There is a change 
here from the preliminary statement 
sent out early in the summer. 


Rule 11, section 3, if the ball is in play 
and in possession of a player when “time 
out” is called, that player puts the ball 
in play from out of bounds when play 
is resumed. 


Rule 14, section 10, when a player 
dribbles and throws for goal, he may re- 
cover the ball and dribble again after 
the ball has touched the basket or back- 
board. Also, if the ball is batted out of 
the hands of a player who has completed 
a dribble, the player may dribble again. 
Applying to sections 8, 9, 10, “the player 
who has the ball shall pass it immedi- 
ately to the player indicated by the offi- 
cial who called the violation. 


Rule 15, section 1. On a jump ball, if 
the ball drops without being tapped by 
either jumper, it is to be tossed up again 
even though one player catches it be- 
fore it reaches the floor. This is not to 


be interpreted as permitting a player 
to jump and catch the ball. 
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PORT AU PRINCE SERVICE LEAGUE 
HAS MID-WINTER OPENING 


The Port au Prince Service Baseball 
League opened its mid-winter season last 
month. The initial game was between 
teams representing the Second Regiment 
and Observation Squadron No. 9. The 
game was very close and three extra 
innings were not sufficient to break the 
tied score of one to one. The game was 
called on account of darkness. 

The formal opening of the league 
comprised an interesting parade of the 
different teams in the league. Each 
team carried a banner which identified 
their unit not only by print but also by 
an appropriate cartoon. 

Before the largest baseball turnout 
witnessed here in several years, Colonel 
Myers, Brigade Commander, started the 
game by throwing the first ball. Un- 
usual enthusiasm is being displayed over 
the baseball series and the league’s suc- 
cess is assured. 

Teams representing the following units 
compose the league: Brigade Headquar- 
ters, Second Regiment, Aviation, Signal, 
Gendarmerie (Marines) and a combined 
team from the Depot Detachment and 
the Motor Transport Company. The 
schedule is so arranged that each team 
will meet their opponents three times 
during the series. 

A silver cup will be awarded the win- 
ning team and the individual players of 
that team will receive sweaters with an 
appropriate monogram. 

At present all of the games are being 
played at the Aviation Field, but soon 
we expect to change the scene to the 
Champ de Mars. 

Several games have been played and 
by the time the next Leatherneck goes . 
to print we will have some interesting 
data to show you. , 

Cc. J. ELDRIDGE. 


U. S. S. “CALIFORNIA” MARINES 
WHALEBOAT CREW “TO LEAD” 

To carry on the “California’s” tradi- 
tion in that “To Lead” is our motto the 
Marine Whaleboat crew iis setting to work 
in earnest that the race next spring 
might see the “California” whaleboat 
out ahead of the others at the line of 
finish. 

We have a fine bunch of husky lads, 
several of whom helped to win points for 
the Iron Man last year and some with 
the same experience from the Scouting 
Fleet in addition to a wealth of splendid 
new material. They have a long, hard 
grind ahead of them but they’re out 
from the start to win and truly “Semper 
Fidelis.” 


ANOTHER MARINE WINS 


Sergeant Hill, of the U. S. Marines, 
spilled the dope bucket four ways from 
the center when he easily defeated “Bull” 
Koreloff, of San Francisco, in a 10-round 
semi-final in the Carlton Arena recently. 
Hill forced the fighting throughout and 
on more than one occasion battered the 
Frisco scrapper to the ropes with lefts 
and rights to the head. 

Sergeant Hill showed that although he 
may be a little gray around the temple, 
there was plenty of fight left in him. 
Hill weighed in at 179% and Koreloff 
at 186, 
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Cigarette 
Lighter 


A sturdy, compact Lighter, heavily 
nickeled, leather faced, with space 
for monogram as shown in illus- 
This Lighter opens and 
lights with one operation. 


Postpaid Anywhere 


Paul 


Gale-Greenwood Co. 


Largest Jewelers South 
NORFOLK, VA. 


JAMES GOOD, INC. 


ESTABLISHED 1868 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS 


Soaps, Disinfectants, Insecticides 


Pharmaceutical Preparations 


KENSING STATION 
PHILADELPHIA 


Jos. A. Wilner & Co. 


Custom Tailors 


Marine and Navy Uniforms 
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TWELFTH REGT. WINS 
B. B. CHAMPIONSHIP 


Lieutenant F. I. Fenton’s Team Wins 
Thirteen Straight Games in 
North China. 


By Eddie M. Hughes 


True it is, that there is much rejoic- 
ing here in China over the Yankees win- 
ning the world series, but there is just 
twice as much over our ball team that 
won the championship of the 3rd Bri- 
gade League by winning 13 straight 
games. In every one of these 13 games 
there was no doubt that our boys would 
come out on the long end of the score. 
One might think that a regiment should 
have a better ball team than a battalion. 
Not so over here, because the Ist Bat- 
talion, 6th Regiment; 2nd Battalion, 6th 
Regiment, and the 10th Regiment, the 
other three teams in the league, had 
more men to pick from than we did. 

But I do not want to dwell on that 
for I have so much to tell you about the 
team, individuals, etc., that I just don’t 
know where to start. But, thinking it 
over again, I shall start with the man 
who made this unbeatable (in North 
China) team possible. The one and only 
Lt. F. I. Fenton knows baseball from A 
to Z both ways. His untiring efforts in 
whipping together a fast, aggressive and 
hard-hitting ball team that worked as a 
well-oiled machine of baseballers seen 
on diamonds anywhere in the service cir- 
cles for some time, adjectives in describ- 
ing Lt. Fenton’s baseball knowledge can 
not be found. 

In the line of pitchers we had “Red” 
Appleby, Wear, McGown and Lt. Gulick. 
Appleby was the most outstanding per- 
former on the mound for the team as he 
had the most games pitched and won to 
his credit and also had a game with 16 
strike-outs, tieing the record held by 
Preston of the Peking Marines here in 
North China. Wear, by the way, has a 
record of pitching a no-hit, no-run game, 
the first to be seen in North China. He 
received the last ball pitched in that 
game mounted on a_ pedestal, by his 
team mates in a latter game. McGowan 
pitched very good ball in the games that 
he was on the mound, as did Lt. Gulick, 
who was more or less a relief pitcher. 

Behind the bat we had the old re- 
liable “Ollie” Olson and as a backstopper 
that boy is hard to beat, always in the 
team play and helping the pitchers to 
perfection, and he was right there with 
an extra base hit when needed. On the 
first sack was Freddy Knuaf with a 
fielding average of .989 and batting aver- 
age of .392. Would a team want a bet- 
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could swat the apple. Right field was 
where you would always find Joe. In 
the center garden Lt. Davies was the 
caretaker, a very heady ball player, with 
a powerful arm and his hitting was 
timely also. In the left garden there 
was Lt. Silard, but as he took over the 
boxing stable later in the season, his 
shoes were filled by “Babe” Adams and 
he played a very good game of ball. 
“Jack” Fisher, utility man, got the 
chance to fill Joe Hart’s shoes when he 
went back to the States for discharge. 

“Checo” Smith was assistant manager 
and trainer and a good deal of credit 
goes to him for keeping the boys in 
good shape for the games. I have not 
the exact data here, but I know that our 
team lead the league in all departments 
of fielding and hitting in the Brigade 
League. 

Thanks must be given to Captains 
Shurtlieff, Rome, Lieutenants Watchman, 
Byfield, Joahnson and “Johnny” Reid for 
officiating at these games, for they were 
handled much to the satisfaction of the 
spectators; also to Pvt. Peter Brey, U. 
S. A., as scorer for these games as his 
work was faithful and must be com- 
mended upon. So, after all is said and 
done, the 12th Regiment, U. S. M. C., 
had a wonderful ball team here in China 
in the year of 1927, and when we get 
back to the good old U. S. A. ask any- 
one who was in the 12th Regiment just 
what kind a baseball team we had and 
see if they don’t say the same as I— 
UNBEATABLE. I thank you. 


Continued from page 38 


and it bled a good deal. He was con- 
tinually trying to put across that right, 
forgetting about the left again, as was 
his habit of old. He socked away at 
Huckaby’s sore eye and opened it re- 
peatedly, but he was really looking to 
land on the jaw. The draw decision was 
expected when the fight was all over. It 
was the only thing that could have been 
given. That makes two draws for these 
boys within a month. 
Cordell Wins 

The semi-finale of the same card 
proved to be more of a wrestling match 
than a prize fight. Stoker Howard 
hung onto Lew Cordell (U. S. Marine) 
like a drowning man to a plank, pulling 
the latter to the floor once with his arms 
around Cordell’s neck. 

Cordell did his best to stand off and 
sock the Stoker out of his clinging tac- 
tics, but it was virtually impossible. 
However, he continually pounded home 
heavy rights to the body in the infight- 
ing. Howard rarely got home a blow 
that did any real damage. 


The Big Upset 
Riddle, of the United States Marines, 


and ; ter first sacker than that? The “key- 
-_ ; stone” sack was guarded by “Pee Wee” furnished the big dope upset of the 

; Up to-date Civilian Clothes ; Schmitt and that boy was all over the evening when he suddenly brought over de 
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a double play. He was also captain of up to that right of Riddle’s. Riddle has in 
a ~ the team and a good leader was he. The a punch, and it might not be a bad idea ab’ 

4 P hot corner was taken care of by “Little to watch him come along. He wuuld put 
P ° Joeie” Strauss, of Quantico fame. up a good fight with Huckaby, given a eal 
Patronize Our Advertisers In the outer gardens we had Joe Hart, couple of months of good training and hai 
’ b the home-run “kink”—I mean “king”— some more fights to develop his ring Ser 
ay — and hit a ball, oh boy! how that guy generalship. wh 


| 
1 
a | 
be, 
p 
z 
E 
tl 
re 
tk 
h: 
g! 
ps 
it: 
nc 
| ta 
33 ‘ 


January, 1928 


THE IEATHERNECK 


THE DADDY OF ’EM ALL 


Continued from page 10 


OSTER WINS EASY FROM 
HORNSEY 


Continued from page 38 


Pennsylvania and under their charge she 
has continued in her appointed work. 

Last summer she met with her first 
serious accident. To quote from a letter 
of her commanding officer at the time: 

“On August 12, 1923, while on train- 
ing cruise for the reserve force, and 
just as she entered the head of Lake 
Huron, there was an awful bang and a 
cloud of steam. 

“A first thought was that the ship had 
been torpedoed or at least struck a mine. 
What really happened was one of the 
twenty-four foot connecting rods had 
snapped off about three feet from the 
crank, acting as a large flail. The pis- 
ton had gone down through the bottom 
head and stopped about six inches from 
the skin of the ship. In less than one- 
half hour the broken end of the connect- 
ing rod was removed from the crank, the 
valve gear to the port engine discon- 
nected, and after several tries she was 
induced to carry her center using the 
starboard engine. It was found that 
ten turns could be made which gave the 
ship a speed of less than five miles per 
hour. 

“During the ensuing night a strong 
summer gale was experienced while 
crossing Saginaw Bay, which forced the 


ship to put into Harbor Beach the next 
noon. After a slow and trying cruise 
the old warrior made her home port on 
schedule time and under her own steam.” 

Whether the “Wolverine” will be re- 
paired has apparently not been decided. 
Today she lies along side her dock at 
Erie in the condition she was in when she 
made port last fall, but it is to be hoped 
that the broken connecting rod will be 
replaced and that future generations on 
the lakes will try, as four generations 
have already done, to get the first 
glimpse of her masts above the horizon 
when on a calm day they “can hear her 
paddles chunking” long before the ship 
itself is visible to the naked eye. 

After all these years service, she is 
now serving the Louis J. Magill De- 
tachment. 


SUCCESS 


The test of life is living. The test 
of worth is service. He who serves him- 
self and no other is a failure, though 
death releases his grasp on the ransom 
of an empire. He who finds life bitter 
is a failure, though multitudes cheer 
him on the street. The King who rules 
an unhappy and maltreated people is a 
failure. The carpenter who hangs a door 
well is a success. There is more honor 
in using the one talent well than in 
abusing the possession of ten. 

To keep clean, to do good work, to 
earn friends, to be happy and bestow 
happiness, to develop opportunity, to 


Serve where possible and learn not to 
whine. This is success. 


Oster went after Hornsey’s body in 
the opening round and connected with 
both hands time and again. Hornsey 
put across an occasional jab. The Brit- 
ish marine took the second round by 
his jabbing after Oster went wild upon 
taking a right to the face. In the third 
Oster opened up with his left and had 
Hornsey guessing with the result that 
he was made the target for a flock of 
wallops from both paws of Oster. 

Hornsey stopped boxing in the 5th and 
they stood toe to toe until Oster’s socks 
to the heart began to tell. In the fifth 
round he gave the British marine a ter- 
rific lacing, battering down Hornsey’s de- 
fense with smashing right and left-hand 
punches to head and body. 

The last three rounds were the same 
as the fifth. Hornsey managed to con- 
nect once in a while with both hands, but 
for every punch he landed he took ten 
in return. The eighth round saw Oster 
out for a knockout and it was only 
Hornsey’s grit that kept him on his feet 
until the final bell. After 10 seconds 
of milling, Oster suddenly unleashed 
with both hands to Hornsey’s head and 
landed seven wallops without a return 
and then turned his attention to Horn- 
sey’s stomach which he pounded until 
the bell rang. 


Yacko-Edwards Bout 

After letting Edwards (U. S. Marine) 
do the majority of the fighting in the 
earlier part of the semi-final, Kid Yacko 
went into action in the 6th round to win 
the decision. Both were cautious in the 
opening round, Edwards being the ag- 
gressor. Yacko did little more than rush 
Edwards at times, well covered. Ed- 
wards took the third and fourth rounds 
by some pretty work at long range, nail- 
ing Yacko with lefts to the body and 
right uppercuts to the jaw. The fifth 
was even. 

Yacko started things in the sixth and 
until the end of the fight, it was Yacko 
sinking his left jab into Edwards’ face 
and clubbing away with his right at 
close quarters. Edwards tried hard to 
even up things but he had burned him- 
self out in the early stages of the fight. 
In the 10th round he made a spirited 
comeback and for a time had Yacko rock- 
ing on his heels from smashes to the 
head and body. Yacko’s defense, how- 
ever, was too tough for Edwards to 
break through. Yacko and Edwards 
both weighed in at 159%. 


Riddle-Kutlo Draw 


Young Riddle, of the U. S. Marines, 
130, drew with Kutlo, 137%, of the I. S. 
C., in the curtain raiser. Riddle tried 
hard to make a fight of it but had a 
difficult time in keeping up with the 
Russian boy who probably thought it 
was a foot race. Kutlo will launch his 
left fist and then run around the ring a 
couple of times. However, when the 
pair closed in, which was few and far 
between, both pasted away to their 
heart’s content. Riddle would have won 
the decision had he not concentrated so 
much on trying to K. O. the Russian with 
his right as his left always found its 
way through Kutlo’s guard. 


Forty-one 


Cl your rifle’s or pistol’s bore 
; / with Hoppe’s No. 9. Shines it 


bright as new—prevents RUST. 
Contains no abrasive. Not made 
with acids. Maintains best shoot- 
ing and inspection -condition, saves 
you work. Long recommended by 
U.S. War Dept., and by former 
shooting. nstructor U.S. Marines. 


By government test pronounced 
unfailing preventive of after cor- 
rosion. At the Post Exchange. 


Sond tte te FRANK A. HOPPE, Ine. 
stamps for sample 2319 N. 8th St., Phila., Pa. 


DREYER 
TRADING COMPANY 


24 Stone Street 
ew York, NY. 


Prices submitted upon ‘application 


Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


IMPERIAL 


INSIGNIA BUTTONS 


an 
EQUIPMENTS 


For Officers and Enlisted Men 
carry the Unqualified Guaran- 
tee of 


HILBORN-HAMBURGER, INC. 
15 EAST 26th STREET NEW YORK 
None better can be made ; 


Trade 


Insignia 


Mark 


of Quality 


RUBBER STAMPS 


Complete linen marker, consisting 

of pad, indelible ink and rubber 

75¢ 
50c 


Hay Rubber Stamp Works 
832 13th Street N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


W. Edward Frazier 


BUTTER 
EGGS AND CHEESE 
SELECT CANNED GOODS 


31-51 Eastern Market 


Phone Lincoln 3000 
Washington, D. C. 
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Forty-two 


White Teeth 
ana ‘Tough Gums 


THIS smooth, pleasant, iodine tooth 
paste is unexcelled. Zi-O-Dine cleans 
the teeth thoroughly, without scratching 


the enamel. It contains no. grit. 
Toughens the gums and keeps them 
healthy. Excellent for Gingivitis and 
Pyorrhea. Its iodine content means “tooth 
insurance.” 

Start your children 


using Zi-O-Dine tooth 
paste now. It will keep 
their teeth in perfect con- 
dition, and save trouble 
in years to come. Recom- 
mended by dentists. At 
your druggist, or by mall 
postpaid, 50c per tube. 


Iodine Products Co. 
Laurel, Miss. 


DENTAL REAM 


IF INTERESTED 
in buying an 


AUTOMOBILE 


Or in Procuring a 


LOAN 


Write or see us 


We will finance your purchase 
or loan you money at low 
rates and on liberal terms. 


FEDERAL 
SERVICES FINANCE CORP. 
26 JACKSON PLACE 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


COLUMBIA 


Wholesale Confectionery 
Company 
T. H. CHACONAS, Proprietor 


Quality Candies 


202 NINTH ST., NORTHWEST 
PHONE MAIN 4179 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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and will be on sale at the Marine Bar- 
racks, Navy Yard, and at Headquarters. 

Staff Sgt. Wesley J. Thomas and Pri- 
vate First Class Fred Sharpnack spent 
a very busy day at Ft. Myer, Va., not 
so long ago as witnesses in a general 
court-martial. You are liable to hear 
of a grand jury investigation at any 
time now as Sharpnack was overheard 
making some wise cracks about what 
he was going to get if the case turned 
out O. K. 

Q. M. Clerk, Elmer Barde, who was 
appointed to that rank on December 3, 
joined the A. & I. Dept., and was wel- 
comed by Q. M. Clerk O’Toole and Mr. 
Nubson and a delegation of clerks. We 
are more than pleased to have Mr. 
Barde with us and hope he will be as 
pleased with us. 

Due to the fact that the General Ful- 
ler and General Butler teams were so 
low in the race, and both teams being 
short of bowlers, it was decided to dis- 
band those two teams and transfer the 
personnel to the other teams, thereby 
reducing the league to six t'ams. The 
names of those two famous generals 
were not dropped from the league, but 
were combined with the names of Gen- 


eral Williams and General McCawley. 
The following is the latest statistical 
dope on the league: 

Teams. Per Cent 
McCawiley-Fuller .433 
Ist high-team game, Lane........ 574 
2nd high-team game, Lejeune..... 523 
Ist high-team set, Lane.......... 1546 
2nd high-team set, Richards...... 1496 
lst high individual game, Ross.... 149 
2nd high individual game, Brigham 145 
lst high individual set, Brigham... 362 
2nd high individual set, Ross...... 349 

High Individual Average Standings 
99-7 

In closing “TaBob” wishes to all 


their friends who used to be at Head- 


quarters a Merry Xmas. 


WITH THE FIFTH REGIMENT ON 
DUTY IN NICARAGUA 

The natives of Nicaragua are still 
amazed. On the 6th of November mu- 
nicipal elections were held throughout 
Nicaragua and Marines were at prac- 
tically all the important polling places 
for observation in connection with gath- 
ering data for the big event, the presi- 
dential elections of November or De- 
cember of next year. While we were 
merely observing the elections this time, 
the presence of Marines had the desired 
effect and accordingly the elections were, 
generally speaking, fair and square with- 
out disorder. With one or two excep- 
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tions there was no disturbances or com- 
plaints about unfairness. 

On the 11th of November the members 
of the command in Managua were given 
a real treat—a smoker with boxing. 
The bouts causing quite some comment 
were Gibson and Kelly, light-heavy- 
weight, and Pinion and Brammer, feath- 


erweight. Pinion is the featherweight 
champion of Marine Corps forces in 


Nicaragua and hopes some day to hold 
the same title for the Corps. Ye boxers 
of this class had better look out for he 
has a mean punch and an iron jaw. 
Kelly and Gibson fought four rounds, 
all filled with good, clean fighting of 
the give-and-take kind. With their hard 
and clean fighting they added just 
enough comedy and sportsmanship to 
make it even better. One of the best 
fights we have seen in the Corps and it 
seems to be a concensus of opinion that 
the decision—a draw—was the only de- 
cision that could have been given. 

The 10th of November, Marine Corps 
birthday, was celebrated in Managua 
by an athletic meet in the afternoon 
with a dance in Campo de Marte that 
night. From accounts received, the de- 
tachment at Pataste, Nicaragua, cele- 
brated the 10th by chasing a band of 
bandits across the Honduran border, 
and the detachment at Telpaneca cele- 
brated the day by sending a patrol out 
under Lieutenant Satterfield (Guardia 
Nacional), and engaging a band of ban- 
dits near Telpaneca—just a difference 
of methods of celebrating. 

For some time the cement deck in 
Headquarters has from time to time 
been cracking. This has had the force 
baffled as these cracked blocks had the 
appearance of having been struck with 
a very strong force. At last the mys- 
tery is solved. The Sergeant Major 
caught “Khaki” Smith spitting on the 
deck. 

An organization due much credit for 
its hard work under trying conditions in 
connection with our occupation of Nica- 
ragua is the Quartermaster Department. 
Upon the departure of Colonel Sanderson 
from Nicaragua, Captain C. S. Baker, 
the Fifth Regiment Quartermaster, as- 
sumed the duties of Brigade Quarter- 
master, with Captain E. G. Huefe, from 
the llth Regiment, coming to Managua 
as the Regimental Quartermaster. They 
have maintained an excellent record in 
keeping the widely scattered detach- 
ments supplied with rations, clothing, 
ete. An untiring worker in looking after 
the interests of the outlying points is 
Chief Quartermaster Clerk Burrall, who 
is the Disbursing and Purchasing Offi- 
cer. Assisted by Quartermaster Ser- 
geant Roberts, Sergeant Brinkerhoff and 
Private First Class Mahaffey, they have 
done wonders in their end of the game. 
The Sales Commissary, under Lieutenant 
Sessions and Quartermaster Sergeant 
Sullivan, is now in full swing, and car- 
ing for the wants of the families of offi- 
cers and non-commissioned officers who 
have recently come to Nicaragua. Quar- 
termaster Sergeant May is handling the 
clothing end of the Quartermaster De- 
partment and at present is having his 
hands full trying to see that the cotton 
shirts go as far as they can. Quite an 
improvement over the flannel shirt for 
this kind of duty. Quartermaster Ser- 
geant Dennison is handling the prap- 
erty and accountability section, assisted 
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by Sergeant Armstrong and others. All 
members of the Quartermaster Depart- 
ment have certainly earned praise for 
their efforts in keeping the outlying 
points supplied with articles necessary 
in everyday life in Nicaragua. 

Sergeant Gourley has just returned 
from San Francisco across the lake from 
Managua and reports that the biggest 
forces to be combated there are the 
mosquitoes. They are bad there in the 
day time and at night—ye Gods, you can 
cut them with a knife. Gourley says 
he thought he would get one night’s rest 
while there and for the purpose got a 
big iron pot and got under it to get 
away from the mosquitoes. He soon 
found that a little iron pot was not to 
interfere with their aim in life as they 
began to bite him through the iron. 
Gourley then hit upon the idea of get- 
ting a hammer under the pot with him 
and each time a mosquito stuck his bill 
through he would brad it down. This 
worked well for about an hour and by 
that time so many mosquitoes were 
fastened to the pot that they flew away 
with it! 

With the arrival of officers and non- 
commissioned officers families in Nica- 
has 


ragua, the Regimental Exchange 
expanded considerable; in fact, it has 
become a regular country store. Ser- 


geant Eyler, the exchange steward, says 
all that is needed to complete the coun- 
try store is a cracker barrel and a box 
of dried apples. 

The 49th Company has moved its head- 
quarters to Masaya, although the ma- 
jority of the personnel of the company 
is still in the area of operations in the 
north. Lieutenant Kilcourse, who re- 
cently joined the regiment from the 
States, has been assigned as company 
commander, 49th Company. 

The 16th Company Headquarters 
moved recently from Matagalpa to Es- 
teli, where it can keep more in touch 
with its personnel scattered in several 
detachments in the north. 

The Nicaraguan coffee harvest has 
just begun and several requests have 
been received from native coffee ranch 
owners for Marine coffee patrols. Coffee 
is one of the main sources of income to 
the people here and during the harvest 
which lasts about two months, thousands 
of natives congregate in the coffee re- 
gions and with these many people 
trouble arises and when trouble arises— 
TELL IT TO THE MARINES. 

First Sergeant Remington is still hunt- 
ing for his trunk. If any of you gyrenes 
find a trunk with his name on it in any 
of the numerous ports where we are 
now serving, please notify us. Last seen 
when going aboard the U. S. S. “Hen- 
derson” at Charleston in February, 1927. 
As the “Henderson” went from here to 
China it is thought that it may be in the 
vicinity of where the Fourth and Sixth 
Regiments are now holding their “chop 
suey” party. 

Sergeant Byrd and Corporal Bower- 
sox have been transferred to the Con- 
stabulary Detachment for duty with the 
Guardia Nacional. Gunnery Sergeant 
Kennedy is now acting as First Sergeant 
of the detachment at La Moca, which is 
known as the “Port of Missing Men” 
(Field Hospital Rest Camp). Sergeant 
Wagner, who recently joined the regi- 
ment from San Diego, is now with the 
16th Company and the detachment at 


THE LEATHERNECK 


Esteli. Sergeant Flippo has gone to 
Tuestepe for duty. Sergeant Jameson 
has been ordered from Chinandega to 
Managua for duty, Sergeant Swenson 
going to Chinandega as his relief. 

“Hic” gives us the following “Seven- 
teenth Company chatter”: 

Now that the Forty-Ninth Company 
has left Granada for Masaya, leaving 
the Seventeenth in command of the situ- 
ation of Granada and monarch of all 
it surveys the boys are getting along 
famously with their Spanish lessons. 

The company covered al] the nearby 
cities and towns during the recent 
municipal elections held November 6th 
to observe how it was done and to pre- 
serve "Law and Order.” This was valu- 
able training to prepare us to supervise 
the presidential elections in 1928. Men 
of this company covered the following 
imposing list of towns without one case 
of disorder: Granada, Nandaime, Sta. 
Clara, Niquinohoma, Catarina, Masatepe, 
La Concepcion, Dirioma, Rivas, Juig- 
alpa, La Libertad and San Domingo. 
When it is taken into consideration that 
elections in Nicaragua usually mean 
violent deaths an idea can be obtained 
of the results obtained by these patrols. 

We wish you Marines in the States a 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. I know that you will have a fine 
Christmas dinner. So will the Seven- 
teenth Company, and we will relish it 
with that “good old Christmas cheer.” 

(Note.—We have invited “Hic” and 
his company up to spend Christmas with 
us in Managua. Don’t forget your skis, 
skates and overcoats.) 


* * 


The following “Impressions of Nica- 
ragua” are contributed by a certain 
captain of the Fifth Regiment, who has 
certainly seen enough of the country to 
know what he is talking about: 

To one who has been stationed in the 
Philippines, Cuba, Haiti and Santo Do- 
mingo, orders to Nicaragua meant simply 
a new location in the same old tropics 
with promise of a few skirmishes against 
an ignorant and poorly armed people 
who would not hold its ground and did 
not know what it was fighting for. 

A place of blistering heat and of cheap 
and easy living and a few months of 
beating the devil around the stump and 
then a return to Quantico and routine 
duties. 

How different was the reality as noted 
from the time of disembarkation. 

A people engaged in a struggle to the 
death for principles which each party 
considers paramount. A people well in- 
formed on all topics concerning its coun- 
try and a people that as a whole regards 
as the only crime worth mentioning, that 
of belonging to the opposite political 
party. 

A people well armed and exceptionally 
well trained in the use of those arms 
and willing to fight so long as there is a 
leader remaining on the field. 

A place of varied climate where prac- 
tically any product of the temperate and 
sub-tropical zones is produced, from 
strawberries to cocoanuts. 

A place almost denuded of domestic 
animals and fowls, due to the prolonged 
revolution, and where prices would put 
New York City to shame could its mer- 
chants know of them. 


Let’s 
Get 
Hardboiled 


YOU want your 
worth! Chloroil can givé 
it to you! 

Chloroil Solvent will 
positively prevent after- 
corrosion and it is the 
only cleaning agent that 


will do so safely. Sec- 
ondly, ONE application 
is plenty—you don’t 


waste elbow grease; and lastly it costs 
but 35c! What more do you want? 

At your Post Exchange or send 35c 
direct to 


Gun Cleaning Headquarters 


Conversion Products Corporation 
612 S. Delaware Ave., Philadelphia, Pa, 


We are Ready to Meet Your 
Needs With 


Florsheim Shoes 


Also Expert Shoe Repairing 


S. H. LIPTON 


POST EXCHANGE SHOE SHOP 
Parris Island, South Carolina 


MODEL LUNCH 


Best Meals in Southeast 


SERVICE TO 
SERVICE MEN 


OPEN 
ALL NIGHT 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


NON-COM LIQUID 
POLISH 


For Cleaning and Burnishing 


Service Ornaments Buttons 
Buckles Slides 
Price, 35 cents 


Especially adapted to the needs of 
all Branches of the Service 


Prepared hy 
F. P. WELLER, Druggist 


Cor. 8th and I 8ts. S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 
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Meyer ACID TEST buttons 


and insignia are guaranteed t 
tand the acid test 
Look for fA =) Send 
I 
s trade FYER for 
mark booklet 


| | 43 East 19”’St. New Yorko. 
le At your dealer or post exchange Foy 


N. S°MEYER. INC. 


We Serve 
PARRIS ISLAND MARINES 
With Their Soft Drinks 


Their Trade Is Appreciated 


PARRIS ISLAND 
BOTTLING CO. 


Phone North 8094 


All kinds of furniture repairing 
and UPHOLSTERING 


CHAIR CANING 


Reed work of all kinds 


DIXON & CO. 


616 FRANKLIN STREET, N. €E. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


> 


Remember 
GOOD CLOTHES 
GOOD FIT and LOW PRICE 


SAM KELLER 
THE POST TAILOR 


Marine Barracks Portsmouth, Va. 
A Full Line of Gents Furnishings 
and Clothing 
Repairing and Pressing a Specialty 


959 


$ ON YOUR SPARE TIME $ 
Live wire men, willing to make themselves 
useful, and a credit to their post, are making 
use of their bunk fatigue time—hence, are 
every month making possible their salting 

away a neat bank roll. Inquire 
COLUMBIA 

THE DAWSON KRAFT-SHOP, ~ rexw. 
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And lastly a place of rich resources 
and a future bright with economic 
promise if only the inhabitants will re- 
nounce war as their favorite occupation 
and adopt hard work in its place. 

During the past few weeks many of 
the families of both officer and enlisted 
personnel of the Second Brigade have 
arrived in Nicaragua from the States 
and are fast becoming acclimated to the 
living conditions here. On the arrival of 
the steamers from the States those whose 
families were coming to Nicaragua were 
at Corinto to meet them and escort them 
to Managua on special trains provided 
for them. 

When word was received from Head- 
quarters that families would be allowed 
to come to Manague, arrangements were 
immediately made with a view of estab- 
lishing a family hospital for the use of 
the families of the Marine personnel. A 
doctor was appointed and today the 
family hospital is a reality, ready, should 
the occasion arise for its use. 

Everything is being done to make 
things as pleasant as possible for the 
new arrivals and it is hoped that the 
time is not far off when the Marine 
colony will be one of the leading factors 
in the social life of the city. 


* * 


News from the 23rd Company—‘“Hail, 
Hail, the Gang’s All Here’”—that’s what 
our Top Kick has been singing since the 
26th Inst., date which Mrs. McNear and 
the Junior Top Kick (aged three months) 
have landed in Nicaragua. 

Set. Walter J. Stone, U. S. M. C., 
formerly of the 23rd Company, who 
waived transportation last July in order 
to visit the good old U. S. A., extended 
his enlistment for two years and has 
returned to Managua. He is now a 
cadet in the Guardia Nacional of Nica- 
ragua. 

Lieutenant Louis A. Bowersox, Guar- 
dia Nacional de Nicaragua, ex of the 
Twenty-third Machine Gun Company, 
has departed (no, he’s not dead) for 
Leon with the Fifth Guardia Company, 
where, we understand, he is to be supply 
officer, mess officer, school officer (teach- 
ing his men Spanish), machine gun in- 
structing officer, Jefe del dia, etc. Good 
luck to you Soerbox; pardon, old top, I 
mean Borserox. 

Our efficient Property Sergeant “Stan- 
ley G. Patke’ has decided to quit the 
service when he finishes this cruise. He 
let us in on a great secret, so don’t tell 
anybody we told you. He’s going to 
have a good job as “brakeman” on the 
Seenomore Railway Company, operating 
between Key West, Fla., and Havana, 
Cuba. 

The A. P. M. Gy.-Sgt., William A. Lee, 
should be a little more careful when he 
drives a motorcycle. He should not let 
those cocheros try and run over him 
They say it’s teaching ’*em bad manners. 

Our champion cribbage player, Run- 
ner Michael Gulliford, claims the cham- 
pionship for Managua, Nicaragua, and 
defies everyone to beat him at that game 
and furthermore he says that pegging is 
an art by itself and especially when you 
don’t watch him. 

Patke’s man, Friday, has been ap- 
pointed company mechanic in addition 
to his present duties (he’s on light duty 
just now). 
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From the 20th Company: The Twen- 
tieth Company, late of Philadelphia and 
Mail Guard fame, and more recently a 
minor, if not exactly unimportant, cog 
in the Nicaraguan scheme of affairs, has 
apparently been unanimously elected to 
the honor of supplying Marines for ex- 
isting vacancies. Due to the large num- 
ber of transfers from this company, only 
a few faces, familiar or otherwise, are 
to be encountered in the rank and file 
of the Chinandega garrison. Outposts 
at El Viejo and Chichigalpa have been 
withdrawn, and, at the present time the 
detachment at Somotillo, under Lt. Ken- 
yon and small details at two sugar es- 
tates, constitute the outlying posts. Gun- 
nery Sergeant Duckworth, Sergeant 
Jameson, Corporal Tucker and Private 
Elliott were the last to leave, their re- 
placements being Sergeant Swenson and 
three corporals from Managua. 

The Enlisted Men’s Club still flourishes 
and in its capacity as such contributes 
to the material benefit of the men and 
affords the principal recreational facili- 
ties for enlisted personnel in Chinandega. 
A shipment of baseball gear received re- 
cently from the Regimental Morale Offi- 
cer has also proven an important factor 
in maintaining the health and welfare 
of the command. 

The local elections held November 6th 
passed rather uneventfully and the only 
regret expressed was that it was not 
the presidential battle of ballots subse- 
quent to which it is faintly surmized 
that the homeward bound pennant may 
be run up. 

* * * 


From the Rifle Range comes: Just 
to let you Leathernecks know that the 
Rifle Range here at Managua is going 
strong and is willing to compete with 
any of the other Marine Corps rifle 
ranges, as to the percentages of quali- 
fications, more so than ever now that 
Set. Alva Eadens, an old range man has 
joined our ranks. That is a crack at 
the coffee-coolers in Quantico, Va. 

We are beautifully situated on the 
shores of Lake Managua, about four 
miles from the city of the same name. 
The command consists of eleven men 
with Ist Lieutenant E. H. Clerk com- 
manding, and to give credit where credit 
is due, let me state that I have heard it 
said that our camp is as good as any in 
Nicaragua. 

When our work is done we have won- 
derful sport in hunting quail, ducks and 
deer being plentiful, and, oh, gee, oh 
gosh, what a cook we have got—Private 
Leonard Bird by name. 

Now, as to our being a producing out- 
fit, to date we fired 46 men over the 
course and have qualified 43 of them, not 
so bad if I do say so myself. Hope this 
proves interesting to you readers of this 
good old magazine. (Note-—We have 
been out on the range and can say that 
one person deserving a lot of credit for 
its success is Gunnery Sergeant Brown, 
who was kind enough to give us the 
range notes.) 

* 


You are now suffering from First Bat- 
talion Headquarters of the Fifth. Since 


leaving the well-known resort on the 
southeastern end of “The Pearl of the 
Antilles” in the fall of ’26, our babblings 
have diminished to complete silence, but 
once more we return to prevent undue 
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suffering and anxiety on the part of our 
dear departed brethren. One who jour- 
neyed to Cuba and back again with us 
would hardly recognize the outfit now, 
however, we still have a few landmarks 
such as “Mickey” McHugh and “Top” 
McNear left. 

Last winter we were a part of the 
Mail Guard until our supply of bananas 
was threatened, when we sailed blithely 
away to protect the words of the well- 
known rag. Until we arrived here our 
Cuban outfit was almost intact, but no 
one thinks of us as a battalion now, and 
we are scattered from Jicaro to Rivas. 
Our headquarters is in Managua along 
with Regimental Headquarters and ex- 
cept for the memorable picnic at Tipi- 
tapa ours has been the “sweet and 
simple.” When one detail goes, all we 
have to do is to get up another; still 
there must be worse places. With First 
Sergeant Crowell and the 17th Company 
in Granada, First Sergeant Welshans 
and the 49th Company in Masaya, and 
First Sergeant McHugh and the 66th 
Company in Leon, we are hard put to 
make ourselves heard around here, to- 
gether with the fact that we are of a 
naturally shy and retiring disposition, 
but with those of the 23rd Company who 
are not in the hills, and the Battalion 
Headquarters Company, we still maintain 
a commendable elbow-bending record 
when the opportunity presents itself. 

x * 


“Willie Stevens’ tidbits” from Head- 
quarters Company, First Battalion, Fifth 
Regiment: After reading little chats 
from Tientsin and Shanghai and from 
other points in the chop suey war regions 
we decided to snap into print ourselves 
(with the help of the editor) and supply 
you rice eaters and rickshaw coolies 
with some banana news. 

The Lieutenant of the Reserves, who 
wrote that wonderful phrase “How do 
You Like Your Eggs” hasn’t been in 
Nicaragua lately as his phrase doesn’t 
fit in down here at all on account of the 
shortage of eggs at the present time 
due to the fact that all the chickens 
quit laying because the Marines rise too 
early for them thereby making them 
jealous. 

Major Gray is in command of the bat- 
talion and is well liked. He supervises 
the weekly inspection of dirty bows and 
arrows, spurs and caballos. He is ably 
assisted by his adjutant, Ist Lieutenant 
E. H. Clark and Sgt.-Major McCallum, 
who seem to have harmony and routine 
everywhere. 

Lieutenant Leibensperger is acting as 
Bn-4 and has the honor of putting the 
“nosebags” on the “chow hounds” of the 
regiment. Lieut. Mizell is still decoding 
last week’s messages. He ought to have 
them finished by the time this goes to 
press. Cpl. McDermott, better known as 
Jefe de Intelligencia, and commonly 
known as “Give us a butt,” says he 
doesn’t object to the fellows commenting 
on his excessive use of strong cigarettes 
and his two-way hat, but when they 
complain of the offensiveness of burning 
rubber, that is altogether different and 
is entirely too much for a perfectly good 
bagpipe player to stand. Pvt. Hebe Ran- 
dall was dispossessed from his “Casa” 
last week and is getting a drag with the 
Medico as he intends to take up medi- 
cine. Pvt. Ski Orjavsky, due to his dan- 
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gerous character, has been relieved from 
company clown duty and assigned to a 
little bit of 12-4 stuff. Pfc. Wiley, our 
Charlie Chaplin, went out to the range 
and made the high score of 248. He 
claims his moustache got caught in the 
follower and made him flinch. Tpr. San- 
derson, the ever-eluding music, was 
finally bagged by our efficient M. P. 
force and is at present staying at home 
for 30 days, keeping the Sgt. of the 
Guard company. 
* 

From the Service Company the follow- 
ing “Idioms from the Outputers”: 

The transportation is preparing for 
the trails. Motors are being repaired 
and tuned, plenty of paint being thrown, 
well—everyone is putting out. From 
past experiences, on the mornings the 
convoys leave the camp, the music of 
the guard may be safely relieved of his 
duties. Sweet music—fifteen Whobblies 
warming up! But, although it will be 
hard grinding for the drivers, they are 
eager for the first one to start—any- 
thing to break the monotony of routine 
life. 


After considerable time and trouble, 
First Sergeant Remington has finally 
secured quarters and furniture. Ma- 


nagua‘IS a hard place in which to shop, 
owing to the fact that a person cannot 
tell from the outside what the inside 
may contain. 


“NIW” Masaya (49th Company) on 
the wire: Although we have moved our 


home again, we are still in the same 
spirit and are only too glad to let the 
Marines know of a few of our knocks 
and boosts in the past month. We were 
moved to Masaya on the 10th of this 
month, after we had made Granada safe. 

We were very unfortunate in losing 
some of our good men, including Lieu- 
tenant Chappel, but we realize that 
other companies are always glad to get 
some of our material. Some men have 
joined us and are now filling in vacant 


places. Lieutenant Kilcourse is cdhn- 
sidered the luckiest lieutenant in the 
service. Although there are only a few 


of us in Masaya, we are all happy and 
contented. Most of the men are still in 
the hills around Somoto and Esteli and 
are keeping up the good work. 
* 

A few notes from the Morale Section: 

In the Morale Department little can 
be said without giving the impression of 
an attempt to boost. Due to the scat- 
tered condition of the brigade the work 
of organizing the activities was neces- 
sary at first from headquarters. Twenty- 
four small library cabinets were made, 
each holding about 25 books, and these 
were sent to the outposts. Three more 


bookeases are being made for the 
recreation building in Managua. An- 
other thing the Morale Department is 


doing is sending magazines to outposts. 
* 


From the Communications Office: The 
Brigade Message Center, otherwise 
known as the clearing house, handles an 
average of one hundred and twenty-five 
to one hundred and fifty radiograms, 
telegrams and telephone messages daily 
aside from the interpost messages. Since 
Sergeant Garrie has been on the sick list 
Corporals Leon and Wolf have been 
standing watch and handling the traffic 
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in a very efficient manner. Chesty Mc- 
Kinzie and Brinkerhoff, our motorcycle 
couriers, are quite proud of their me- 
chanical horses since they have received 
a new coat of paint. Sgt. Joe Dupay, 
brigade wire chief, is having his troubles 
by having the telephone lines cut. His 
chief lineman, Corporal Harding, can be 
heard most any hour, day or night, pro- 
ceeding out of camp on his motorcycle 
with a few extra batteries, a coil of 
wire, test set and a telephone, to locate 
a cut or shorted line. Chief Operator 
Tidwell and his “hello boys” are hand- 
ling on an average of six hundred and 
fifty calls a day. So far the service has 
been very satisfactory. Sgt. Dupay says 
that his motto is “we strive to please.” 
Gy.-Sgt. Bondi and his operators are 
doing good work in the radio net. We 
now have six stations, all active and 
working through static and other inter- 
ferences. Corporal Frazier, radio supply 
official, is slowly acquiring a well-stocked 
storeroom. With the help of aviation he 
is making some record deliveries to the 
stations in the north country. Corporal 
Potts, late of the Navy Radio Labora- 
tory, Bellevue, D. C., claims that the 
fifty-watt set should work, that is, if 
theory is correct. Gy.-Sgt. Brooks and 
Dixon, of the battery shop, claim they 
put more juice in the batteries than 
either radio or transportation can get 
out of them. We are pleased to learn 
that transportation has received some 
new batteries. Cpl. Jordan, camp elec- 
trician, has requisitioned two  blood- 
hounds in order to run down those per- 
sons who removed the electric light 
bulbs from the band quarters. We are 
pleased to note that communications in 
Nicaragua were given a one and a half 
page write-up in the September issue of 
the Marine Corps Gazette. 


* = 


The Force Field Hospital contributes: 
We have been restrained by our modesty 
from proclaiming to the world that down 
here in the land of banana wars and 
what have you, we are running a first- 
class hospital for the sick and wounded 
Leathernecks of the Fifth Regiment. 
Duty down here isn’t at all half bad, 
overlooking some of the handicaps that 
must always accompany duty in the land 
of manana. Our Senior Medical Officer 
and Commanding Officer of the hospital, 
Lieutenant Commander (M.C.) Arthur 
H. Dearing, is a real officer and with the 
attachment of Lieutenants J. B. O'Neil, 
Richard M. Little and Lt. (D.C) W. C. C. 
Trojakowski, who could wish for better? 
Lt. DeWitt T. Hunter is medical officer 
at aviation; Lieut. H. C. Kellers, with 
the 3rd Battalion at Matagalpa, and 
Lieut. Frank M. Townsend at Ocotal. 

The enlisted men of the hospital corps 
are widely scattered, part of them here 
at the field hospital and the rest scat- 
tered throughout the Boondocks, fol- 
lowing the bull carts with rations, pa- 
trols, ete. Among those attached to the 
hospital are Cphm. J. B. Moylon, re- 
cently of the Brooklyn Naval Hospital, 
now in the office and commissary; Ralph 
Poole, Cphm., so well known to the Ma- 
rines of Parris Island, now in the bri- 
gade surgeon’s office. John Baume, 


Cphm., at the rifle range. 
With all wishes for a Merry Christmas 


and a Happy New Year. 
CECIL S. ALLYN. 
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Major General J. A. Lejeune, 
Commandant 


Officers last commissioned in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. Wm. H. Pritchett. 

Lt. Col. Harold F. Wirgman, 

Maj. Matthew H. Kingman. 

Capt. Hamilton M. H. Fleming. 

Ist Lt. Evans F. Carlson. 

Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col, Wm. H. Pritchett. 

Lt. Col. Harold F. Wirgman. 

Maj. Egbert T. Lloyd. 

Capt. Frederick E. Stack. 

lst Lt. Harold C. Roberts. 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
November 12, 1927 

Ist Lt. W. O. Brice, detached NAS, San 
Diego, Calif., to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, 
Va., via the U.S.S. “St. Mihiel,’’ scheduled 
to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on or 
about November 26th. 

list Lt. B. I. Byrd, detached MB, Parris 
Island, S. C., to First Brigade, Haiti, via the 
U. S. “Kittery.’’ scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads, Va., on or about November 
30th. 

2nd Lt. A. T. Hunt, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Fifth Regiment, Nicaragua, via the 
U. S&S. S. “Argonne,” scheduled to sail from 
Charleston, S. C., on or about Nov. 4th 

2nd Lt. C. G. Wadbrook, detached MB, 
NAS, Lakehurst, N. J., to Fifth Regiment, 
Nicaragua, via the U. S. S. “Vega,”’ sched- 
uled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on 
or about November 22nd. 

Mar. Gnr. T. G. Laitsch, relieved from 
temporary duty in the Department of the 
Pacific and ordered to return to MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Chf. Qm. Clk. C. C. Carroll, retired as 
of November 28, 1927. 

November 15, 1927 

Major N. C. Bates, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to Recruiting District of 
Los Angeles, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Major E. M. Reno, detached Recruiting 
District of Los Angeles, Los Angeles, Calif 
and from duty as Inspector Instructor of 
the 307th Marine Corps Reserve Company, 
to Fifth Regiment, Nicaragua, via the U.S.S 
“St. Mihiel,” scheduled to sail from San 
Francisco, Calif., on or about November 


Major W. B. Sullivan, on December Ist, 
detached Office of Naval Operations, Navy 
Department, Washington, D. C., to MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

Captain W. W. Aiken, detached Recruiting 
District of Los Angeles, Los Angeles, Calif., 
to Fifth Regiment, Nicaragua, via the 8, 8. 
“Venezuela,’” scheduled to sail from Los 
Angeles, Calif., on or about December 19th 

Ist Lt. M. A. Edson, on November 22nd 
detached MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to 
MD, U. 8S. “Denver.” 

Ist. Lt. M. A. Edson, on November 22nd 
detached MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to 
MD, U. 8. 8S. “Denver.” 

Mar, Gnr. C. A. Pennington, detached MB, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., for treat- 
ment at the Naval Hospital, Washington, 


& 

November 17, 1927 

Major W. B. Sullivan, A. A. & I., detailed 
as an Assistant Adjutant and Inspector ef- 
fective December Ist. 

Captain T. A. Tighe, relieved from special 
temporary duty with the Third Brigade, 
China, and ordered to return to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

Ist Lt. V. M. Guymon, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to duty with Observation Squadron 
Seven, Managua, Nicaragua, via the U. 8. S 
“Denver,” scheduled to sail from Boston, 
Mass., on December 10th. 

Ist Lt. W. P.. Kelly, detached MD, AL, 
Peking, China, to Department of the Pacific. 

Chf. Pay Clk. C. J. Conroy, detached MD, 
AL, Peking, China, to Department of the 
Pacific. 

November 22, 1927 

Captain J. H. MeGan, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Department of the Pacific 

Captain E. Mehlinger, detached Recruit- 
ing District of New York, New York, N. Y., 
to Fifth Regiment, Nicaragua, via S. 8. 
“Ecuador,”’ scheduled to sail from New York, 
N. Y., on or about December 2nd 

2nd Lt. D. M. Hamilton, resignation ac- 
cepted to take effect November 23, 1927 

Chf. Qm. Clk. D. L. Forde, retired as of 


> 


December 3, 1927 


November 23, 1927 
Major E. N. McClellan, assigned to duty 
at MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
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Captain J. E. Brewster, assigned to duty 


at Headquarters Department of the Pacific, 
San Francisco, Calif 

Captain O, Salzmar signed to duty with 
the MD, NP, NYd, M Island, Calif 

znd Lt. S. C. Zerr issigned to duty al 
Mer NOB, San Dieg t‘alif 

2nd R. ©}; Bar ssigned to duty at 
MR, NYd, Puget S« Washington 

Chr. Pay Clk. FE. L. Claire, assigned to duty 
t MCI NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Chf. Qm. Clk. C. Wald, detached MB, 
NYd, Norfolk, Va Headquarters, Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C., for treatment at 
the Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C 


November 28, 
Major L E. Fagan, detached 
ment, Nicaragua, to East Coast 
States in accordance with re« 
of a Board of ical Survey 


1927 

Fifth Regi- 
of the United 
ommendation 


Captain L. W. Putnam, detached MR, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NYd, Mare Island 
Calif 

Ist Lt. J. M. Greer, ordered from MD, U 


Ss. S. “Sacramento.”’ to 
duty with the Third 
November 30, 1927 

Captain L. Pelletier 
vember 23, 

2nd Lt. R. 8. A 
Quantico, Va 
ragua, via the 
scheduled to sail from New 
or about December 21, 1927. 

Qm. Clk. E. E. Barde, upon acceptance of 
appointment as a quartermaster clerk as- 
to duty at MB, Quantico, Va 


special te 
Brigade, China 


mporary 


retired as of No- 


Gladden, detached MR. 
Fifth Regiment, Nica- 
Ss i 
York, N. Y., on 


te 


signed 


December 3, 1927 
Car t iin M. Corbett, on December 15th de- 
tached MB, NYd, Puget Sound, Washington 


ruiting District of Seattle, 
Washington 

Captain C. C. Gill, upon reporting of his 
relief detached Recruiting District of Seattle. 
Seattle, Washington, to MB, NYd, Puget 
Sound, Washington. 

Captain G. M. Sturgis, detached MB, NYa 
Washington, D. C., to Asiatic Station, via 
the U. S. S. “Henderson,” scheduled to sail 
from San Diego, Calif., on or about January 


to Rec Seattle, 


7th 

Ist Lt. A. J. Burks, detached MCB. NOR 
San Diego, Calif.. to Headquarters Depart- 
ment of the Pacific 

Mar. Gnr. J A. Higgins. detached MR 
Parris Island. S. C.. to MB. NS. Cavite 
P. L, via the U. S. S. “Henderson,” scheduled 
to sail from San Diego, Calif., on or about 
January 7th 

The following named officers have been 


stations indicated to special 
bevond the with the 
Marine Corps, China, via the 


ordered from the 
temporary duty 
Third Brigads 


seas 


S. S. “Henderson.” scheduled to. sail 
from San Diego, Calif on or about Janu- 
ary. 7, 1928 

Captain P. D. Cornell, MCB, NOR, San 
Diego, Calif 

Captain J. E. Snow, MB, Parris Island 
¢ 

:; Ist Lt. C. W. Legette, MB, Washington, 

Ist Lt. G. W. McHenry, MCB, NOR, San 
Diego, Calif 

Ist. Lt. W. J. Mosher, MD, RS, Navy 


Philadelphia, Pa 
Ist Lt. EF. F. O'Day, MB 
Creek, Va 
; 2nd Lt. R. S. Burr, MB, NY4d, Philadelphia, 
2nd Lt. P. A 
Diego, Calif 
2nd Lt. A 
December 7, 
Captain F 
of his relief detached 
mouth N H., to Receruiting 
Indianapolis, Indianapolis, Ind 
Captain C. C. Gill, ordered to special tem- 


NAD, St. Juliens’ 


Shiebler, MCB, NOB, San 
Zuber 


1927 


Creamer, 


MB, Quantico, Va 

upon the reporting 
MB, Ports- 
District of 


porary duty beyond the seas with the Third 
Brigade. China, voa the U. 8S. S. “Hender- 
sen.’’ scheduled to sail from San Francisco 
Calif., on or about January 4, 1928 

Captain F. Fisk. ordered to special tem- 


duty beyond the seas with the Third 
China, via the U. 8S. 8S. “‘Hender- 
from San Francisco, 
uary 4, 1928 
detached Recruiting 


porary 
Brigade, 
son.”’ scheduled to sail 
Calif... on or about Jar 


Ist Lt. F. W 


District of Indiana Indianapolis, Ind 
to MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N. H 

Ist Lt. L. A. Hohn. on December 15th de- 
tached MB, Quantic Va., to MD, RS, NYd 


Philadelphia, Pa 
December 8, 1927 
J. ¢. Burger, detached MB. Quan- 
Marine Corps 


2nd Vt 


tico Va to Headq 


irters 


Washington, DPD. ¢ fo treatment t the 
Naval Hospital, Washington, 

nd Lt. J. F. Hough, on December 19th de- 
tached MB, Parris Island, S. C., to MD, 


January, 1928 


u. S. “Florida.” 
porting on board the U. S. 8S 
January 6th 

Chi Qm Clk N. Johnston ordered to 
special temporary duty beyond the seas with 
the Third Brigade, China, via the U, S. 8 


Authorized delay re- 
J Florida’ until 


“Ilenderson,.”’ scheduled to sail from San 
Diego, Calif.. on or about January 7, 192s 
December 10, 1927 

Major L. E. Fagan, assigned to MB, NYd, 


New York, N. Y., for treatment at the 
Naval Hospital, New York, N. Y 

Captain H. Hardy, A 
Headquarters Marine Corps, 


detached 
Washington, 


D. C., to MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 

Ist Lt. A. J. Burks, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to Headquarters Depart- 
ment of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif 


Freeman, on or about Janu- 
“Florida,”’ to 


2nd Lt. C. R. 
ary 6th detached MD, U. 8. 8 
MIP. U. S. “Lexington.” 

2nd Lt. W. A. Page, detached Fifth Regi- 
ment, icaragua, to East Coast of the 
United States in accordance with recom- 
mendation of a Board of Medical Survey. 

Qm, Clk. E. E. Barde, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va.. to Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C. 

December 13, 1927 


2nd Lt. F. K. Clements, Jr., resignation 


accepted to take effect December 20, 1927 
Chf. Mar. Gnr. J. J. Mahoney, detached 
MB, Quantico, Va., to First Brigade, Haiti, 


via the U. 8S. S. “Kittery,” sailing from 


Hampton Roads, Va., on or about January 
ith 

Chf. Qm. Clk. F. I. Van Anden, detached 
Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia Pa., to 
MB, NYd, Norfolk, V: 


a 
Qm. Clk. R. Ellis, ordered to special tem- 


duty beyond the seas with the Third 


porary 
Brigade, China, via the I Ss. S. “Hender- 
son,” scheduled to sail from 


San Diego, 
Calif., on or about January 7, 1928. 
December 14, 1927 

Ist Lt. L. A. Dessez, 
Washington, D, C., to 
Cc 

2nd Lt. P 


detached MB, NY4, 
MB, Washington, 


K. Smith, relieved from special 


temporary duty beyond the seas with the 
Third Brigade, China, and ordered to the 
United States for further orders to MB, 


Quantico, Va. 
RECENT GRADUATES OF THE MARINE 
CORPS INSTITUTE 
Captain Lewis B. Reagan —Bookkeeping 
and Accounting 
Captain Andrew E. -Bookkeeping 


Creesy 


and Accounting 

Second Lieutenant Robert O. Bare—Book- 
keeping and Accounting 

Second Lieutenant Kenneth L. Moses 


Bookkeeping and Accounting 
Second Lieutenant Martin S&S. 
Bookkeeping and Accounting 
Staff Sergeant John R. Coulter 
Special. 
Sergeant Ignatius 
bustion Engines 
Sergeant Clyde R. Dennison 
Sergeant William P. Thomas, Jr. 
English Subjects. 
Corporal Herman A 
and Real Estate. 
Private First Class Verner Hansen 


tahiser— 
Mason's 
Com- 


Connole—Internal 


Salesmanship 
Selected 
Sauer—Salesmanship 


Auto- 


mobile Electric Equipment. 
Private John D. Epperson—Railway Postal 
Clerk. 


Private John E. Shelton—Salesmanship. 
REENLISTMENTS 

Housecamp. Garry H., at New York, 12-9-27, 
for MB, New York 

Bishop, George, at Portland, 
MB, San Diego 

John, at 
for MB, San Diego 


11-25-27, for 


Angeles, 


Los 


P.. at MB, Washington, 12-1- 
* MB, Washington 
3aZ) at Boston, 11-30-27, for MB 
Parris Island. 
Purehes, Barney, at Philadelphia, 11-29-27, 


Coast 
Fort 


HR for 
Schilling, Max C., at 11-28-27, 


Worth, 


for MB, Charleston 

Vick, Walter L., at Detroit, 10-28-27, for 
MB, Quantico 

Johnson, John G., at San Antonio, 10-27-27, 
for MB, San Diego 

Ryckman, Willis I., at Parris Island, 10-27- 
27. for MB, Parris Island 

Dunagan, Jetter A., at New Orleans, 10-19- 
27. for Retg.. New Orleans 

Palmer, Sam, at San Diego, 10-13-27, for 
MB, San Diego 


Homer, James T., at "Managua, Nic., 10-6-27 


for 5th Regt 
MeClary at 
MB, New Orleans 
Carlton L., at Washington, 
for Hdqtrs., Washington 


Washington, 10-21-27, for 


Post, 10-21-27 
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Houle, -_—+. L., at Los Angeles, 11-21- 
27, for USRS, San Francisco. 

a Hugh A., at Quantico, 11-28-27, for 

MFF, Quantico, Va, 

Gassie, Emile P., at San Francisco, 11-21-27, 
for MB, San. 

Edwards, Aaron B., at Chicago, 11-28-27 
for MB, Parris Island. 

Knupper, Charles E., at Pittsburgh, 12-6-27, 
for MB, Philadelphia. 

Bashefkin, Sam, at Indian Head, 12-6-27, for 
MB, Indian Head 

McCook, Robert E., at Quantico, 12-2-27, for 
MB, Quantico. 

Malone, Frank R., at Port au Prince, 11-25- 
27, for Constabulary. 

Finlay, Albert W., at Charleston, 12-25-2 
for MB, Charleston. 

Kruenas, Adam, at New York, 11-25-27, 
for MB, Parris Island. 

Simmonds, Albert E., at Buffalo, 11-28-27, 
for MB, Parris Island. 

Hoffner, John, at Norfolk, 11-28-27, for MB, 
Norfolk. 

Kranich, Eugene, at New London, 11-28-27, 
for MB, New London. 

Mills, Houston J., at Quantico, 11-28-27, for 
MB, Quantico. 

O'Connor, Frederick, at Quantico, 11-27-27, 
for MFF, Quantico. 

Miller, Francis G., at Washington, 11-1-27, 
for Hdgqrs., Washington. 

West, Curtis R., at Philadelphia, 10-29-27 
for Depot, Philadelphia. 

Gallagher, Earl S., at Washington, 12-8-27, 
for Hdgqrs., Washington. 

Cook, John F., at Atlanta, 12-5-27, for MB, 
Key West. 

Brannon, Clyde T., at Managua, Nic., 7-5-27, 
for Obs. Sq., Managua, Nic. 
wee h, Henry C., at Quantico, 12- 

r MB, Quantico, 

Mathes, Lee D., at San Diego, 10-26-27, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Mollner, Joseph A., at Los Angeles, 10-25-27, 
for MB, San Diego. 

Pavlicek, Albert R., at Seattle, 10-25-27, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Reid, Gus G., at Denver, 10-25-27, for MB, 
San Diego. 

Ruiz, Eugene J., at Sacramento, 10-25-27, 
for MB, San Diego. 

Sparks, William W., at San Diego, 10-26-27, 
for MB, San Diego. 

George, John L., at Philadelphia, 10-31-27, 
for MB, Philadelphia. 

Seudder, Albert, at Quantico, 10-30-27, for 
MB, Quantico. 

Cummings, Frank A., at Washington, 10-27- 
27, for MB, Washington. 

Curry, Lurty H., at Washington, 10-27-27, 
for MB, Quantico, 

Starlin, Jasper H., at Baltimore, 10-27-27, 
for Retg., Baltimore. 

Iianey, St. Elmo M., at Kansas City, 10-22- 
: for MB, San Diego. 

n, Frederick E., at Cincinnati, 10-25- 

27, HR, for West Coast. 

Austin, Edward W., at New Orleans, 10-24- 
27, for Retg., New Orleans. 

Fox, Nathan H., at Quantico, 10-27-27, for 
Band, Quantico. 

Egan, James D., at Buffalo, 10-19-27, for 
MB, New York. 

Wren, John J., at Boston, 10-18-27, for MB, 
Quantico. 

Shocklee, Vernis O., at New Orleans, 10-15- 
27, for MB, New York. 

Rubertus, Harold A., at Quantico, 10-20-27, 
for MB, Quantico. 

Aggate, Anthony, at New York, 12-5-27, for 
MB, Parris Island. 

Beeg, Adolph E., at Washington, 12-5-27, 
for Hdaqrs., Washington. 

Stuckey, Prue, at Buffalo, 12-5-27, for MB, 
Parris Island. 

Keith, Arley L., at Fort Worth, 12-2-27, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Isham, Charles H., at San Diego, 11-29-27, 
for MB, San Diego. 

Lemon, Albert S., at Los Angeles, 12-1-27, 
for MB, San Diego. 

McColley, Dudley A., at Vallejo, 12-1-27, for 
MB, Mare Island. 

Wightman, Robert R., at Vallejo, 11-29-27, 
for MB, Mare Island. 

Clark, Harry, at Hingham, 12-3-27, for MB, 
Hingham, Mass. 

Sexton ,Olet, at Quantico, 12-5-27, for MB, 
Quantico. 

Shillenn, George H., at New York, 11-30-27, 
for MFF, Quantico. 

Armstrong, Henry C., at Cincinnati, 11-30- 
27, for Retg., Cincinnati. 

Beck, Howard S., at Columbus, 11-30-27, for 
MB, Parris Island. 

MecNelly, Frederick E., at Dayton, 11-29-27, 
for MB, Parris Island. 


Continued on page 52 
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Forty-nine 


Readers of the Leatherneck 


For Leather Goods, Trunks and Baggage 


when in 
NORFOLK 


Come to 


ROUNTREE’S 


Manufacturers 
424 GRANBY STREET 


\ 


(Y. M. C. A.) 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA COLLEGE 


Second Semester Begins January 23, 1928 
3-Yr. Law Course—LL. B. Degree 


3-Yr. Accountancy Course 
4-Yr. High School Course 
Commercial Subjects 
Drafting 


For Catalogue write 
1736 G STREET, N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


B. C. S. Degree 


Men in the Marine Service given one-half scholarships 


QUANTICO, VA. 
Geo. W. Hardy, Proprietor 
Fur Coats Steamed a Specialty 


Convenient Taxi Service in Camp 


Call Phone 303 


POST PRESSING SHOP 


Clothes French Dry Cleaned Within Four Days 


§o near the Ocean its called. 


( So modem in equipment and 
well conducted it is known as 
| one of the Worlds finest Hotels 


plan a Sojourn by the Sea and visit 
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SAUCE FOR THE GANDER 

A small boy had slapped a little girl. 

The teacher was quick to rebuke the 
youngster. 

“Jackson,” she said, “no gentleman 
would strike a lady.” 

The boy was all ready with his reply. 
It was: “Well, no lady would tickle a 
gentleman.”’—Bulletin. 


A negro went fishing. He hooked a 
big catfish which pulled him overboard. 
As he crawled back into the boat, he said, 
philosophically: “What I wanna know 
is dis: Is dis niggah fishin’ or is dis 
fish nigger’n?”—The Guam Recorder. 

“Whatever you tell a man goes into 
one ear and out of the other,” angrily 
snapped the wife because her husband 
had forgotten to mail a letter. 

“Yes,” he retorted, “and whatever you 
tell a woman goes in at both ears and 
comes out of her mouth.”—Tar. 


“Smith is suing the railroad company 
for theft.” 
“What did he lose?” 
“One of their locomotives lifted the 
spare tire off the back of his car.” 
—Hurty-Peck. 


Wife.—“Now that I have had my hair 
bobbed, I don’t think I look so much like 
an old lady.” 

Husband.—“‘No. Now you look like 
an old gentleman.’—L’'Illustration. 

Father: “I'm sorry to have to whip 
you, my son, for, as I have told you be- 
fore, it hurts me more than it does you.” 

Jimmy: “I know that pa, and it’s only 
because I know it hurts you that I ery.” 


“Who belongs to de army of de Lord?” 
cried the colored preacher. 

“T does,” came a voice from the back 
of the house. 

“What branch do you all belong to?” 

“To de Baptist.” 

“Get out, you all don’t belong to de 
army; you belong to de navy.”—See Bag. 


A learned man frankly says he does not 


wshamed to 


FROM THE, 


GIRLS WON’T LET ’EM 

“Mabel,” said the father, “your young 
man stays until a very late hour. Has 
not your mother said something to you 
about this habit of his?” 

“Yes, dad,” replied Mabel sweetly. 
“Mother says men haven't altered a bit.” 

—Traveling. 


“Waiter,” said a customer after wait- 
ing 15 minutes for his soup, “have you 
ever been to the zoo?” 

“No, sir;” said the waiter. 

“Well, you ought to go. You would 
enjoy seeing the turtles whiz past.” 

—P. H. Weekly. 


A minister was horrified one Sunday 
to see a boy in the gallery of the church 
pelting his hearers in the pews below 
with horse chestnuts. As the good man 
looked up, the boy cried out: 

“You tend to your preaching, mister; 
I'll keep them awake!” 

—Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph. 

Junior Partner—“Doing anything Sun- 
day evening?” 

Pretty Stenog (hopefully)—‘“‘No, not 
a thing.” 

J. P.—*“Then try and be at the office 
earlier on Monday morning, will you?” 

—Beacon. 

Hardware merchant: This is a ten- 
penny nail. 

Cohen (getting into action): Eight 
cents I'll give you. Not a penny more. 

—America’s Humor. 


Mae: “So you slapped his face last 
night when he told you that your stock- 
ings were bagging at the knees?” 

Mabel: “Certainly. I didn’t have on 
any!”—Laughter. 

Noisy Soup-Imbiber (in restaurant, as 
neighbor turns around): Watcher lookin’ 
at? 

The Other: Sorry—thought youd 
fallen in.—Wright Engine Builder. 


Inebriate: “Wash ya looking for?” 
Cop: “We're looking for a drowned 
man.” 
Inebriate: “Wash ya want one for?” 
—aAllston Recorder. 
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OVERSIGHT OR NEGLECT 
It was a sleepy sort of day, the class 
was about half the usual size and the 
Professor was calling the roll in a half- 
absent manner. To each name someone 
had answered “here” until the name 


Smith was called. Silence reigned su- 
preme for a moment only to be broken 
by the Professor’s voice: 

“My word! Hasn’t Mr. Smith any 
friends here ?”—Bulletin. 


Traffic Cop—Say, what’s the idea of 
driving up and down this street for five 
hours? 

Motorist—I’m waiting for my wife, 
she went in that store for a minute. 

—Amer. Motorist. 


“Were you begging on the streets?” 


asked the judge. 

“No, your honor,” disclaimed Windy 
Walt in hurt tones. “I solicit in the 
leading hotel lobbies and the better 
theater foyers.’—Folloyology. 


Mother, finding small son in the jam: 
“Didn’t your Sunday-School teacher tell 
you to say, ‘Satan, get thee behind me, 
when you were tempted?” 

Jackie: “I did, and he pushed me right 
into the jam.”—Sentinel. 


“Do the children understand bed-time 
stories ?” 

“T dunno. Last night my little girl 
went to sleep very nicely on a hash 
recipe.”"—Louisville Courier. 


Floorwalker (to impatient customer, 
leaving): “Can’t you get waited on, 
Madame?” 

Madame: “No. I'm afraid I came at 
an unfortunate time; your salesladies 
are in conference.”—Boston Transcript. 

First Attorney: “Your Honor, unfor- 
tunately I am opposed by an unmitigated 
scoundrel.” 

Second Attorney: “My learned friend 
is such a notorious liar——” 

Judge (sharply): “Counsel will kindly 
confine their remarks to such matters as 
are in dispute.”—Recruit. 


It’s the easiest thing in the world to be good- 
natured if you haven't anything else to do. 
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IN THE PROPER PLACE 


One balmy night recently a beautiful 
young girl sat on the sands at the bath- 
ing beach. Her bashful swain was by 
her side. She cuddled close to him and 
laid her head on his stalwart shoulder, 
but it brought no result, except that 
he stealthily kissed her hair, of which 
she was unaware. She sighed wistfully, 
and looking up at him with soulful eyes 
whispered, in a voice husky with emo- 
tion, “Kiss me.” 

“I can’t,” he managed to articulate, 
“some sand got into my mouth.” 

“Then swallow it, boy, swallow it,” 
she snapped. “If ever anybody needed 
sand, you certainly are the guy.” 

—Pickup. 


Ist Sentry: “What steps would you 
take if you saw armed Chinese soldiers 
coming at you down the wall?” 

2nd Statue: “I'd take thirty-six inch 
ones, one hundred eighty to the minute!” 


Two boys wanted to play a trick on 
their teacher; so they painted the face 
of a monkey on the back of his coat. 

The man took his coat and seeing the 
caricature, remarked: 

“I'd like to know who cleaned his 
face on my overcoat.” 

—America’s Humor. 


“Well, Pat, my good fellow, what did 
you do in the battle?” 

“Do! Your Honor! Why, I walked up 
bowldy to one of the inimey and cut off 
his feet.” 

“Cut off his feet? 
you cut off his head?” 

“Ah, by my faith, that was already 
off,” replied Pat—P. H. Weekly. 


And, why didn’t 


( 


She: “Are you a much traveled man?” 


Marine: “I'll say I am—I used to be 
truant officer for the M. C. I.” 


THE LEATHERNECK 
BEFORE THE BATTLE 


He rushed into the bar. “Give me a 
pint of beer before the row starts,” he 
said. 

The barmaid “produced the drink and 
he promptly drank it. 

“Give me another pint, quick, before 
the row begins.” 

When he had done this three times the 
barmaid asked: “What’s this row about, 
and when’s it going to start?” 

“It starts now,” he said. “I’ve no 
money to pay for the beer.” 

—Pearson’s Weekly. 


Two men were seated in a crowded 
tramear. One, noticing that the other 
had his eyes closed, said: 

“Bill, ain’t yer well?” 

“I’m all right,” said Bill, “but I do 
‘ate to see ladies standin’.””—Recruit. 


Two Irishmen were in prison, one for 
stealing a cow, the other for stealing a 
watch. The former thinking to have 
some fun at the other’s expense, asked: 
“Pat, what time is it?” Mike, “Faith 
aw, I’m not quite sure, but I think it’s 
about milking time.”—America’s Humor. 


Driver (in the wee hours of the A.M.): 
“This cab won’t hold any more; there’s 
six of you in there already.” 

Voice from the inside: “Thash a’right, 
driver, I just put the light out to make 
room for one more.”—Recruit. 


The doctor had forgotten his patient’s 
name; but, unwilling to admit it, said, 
“Is your name spelled with ‘i’ or ‘e’?” 

The astonished patient answered, 
“Why, doctor, my name is Hill.” 

—Western Christian Advocate. 


Sister Brown had been testifying at 
the weekly prayer meetings, of the way- 
wardness of her daughter who would 
rather go to dances than to church, re- 
cites Judge. This had been going on 
for weeks in spite of the feeble protests 
of her husband. Finally at one of these 
prayer meetings she arose, with new 
testimony. She concluded thus: 

“And now that my daughter is going 
to be married, this burden has been lifted 
from my shoulders and placed on that 
of a man. I am so happy that if I had 
one more feather in my wings I would 
fly to Heaven.” 

But in the general chorus of “Amens,” 
no one heard the muttering of her hus- 
band, who grunted: 

“O, Lord, stick it in and let her fly!” 

—Contributed. 


Mother: “Why aren’t you as polite 
and considerate and well-behaved as lit- 
tle Johnnie Jackson?” 

Small Son: “Well, he was brought up 
in some street where the other boys 
were all bigger than him.” 

—Pearson’s Weekly. 


Boot stories are common in the army. 
At parade once a drill instructor’s face 
turned scarlet with rage as he rated a 
raw recruit for his awkwardness. “Now, 
Rafferty,” he roared, as drill instructors 
are wont to do, “you'll spoil the line 
with those feet. Draw them back man 
and get them in line!” Rafferty’s dig- 
nity was hurt. “Plaze, Sergeant,” he 
replied, “they’re not mine; they’re Micky 
Doolan’s in the rear rank.”—Gazette. 


Fifty-one 


LIFE’S DARKEST MOMENT 


The return to the home town of the 
“local boy” who has made good in the 
big city is rarely, we have understood, 
what it might be. In connection with 
this we have to report the particularly 
sad experience of a young banker who, 
after eight years of absence, alighted at 
the station of the town of his birth. 
There was, despite his expectations, no 
one on the platform whom he knew. No 
one. Discouraged, he sought out the 
baggage master, a friend since boyhood. 
To him at least he would be welcome, 
and he was about to extend a hearty 
greeting, when the other spoke first. 

“Hello, George,” he said. “Goin’ 
away ?”—New Yorker. 


“Sshottie, I wan’ y’ to be more careful 
in y’ driving; firsh thin’ y’ know we'll 
be in the ditch.” 

Scottie: “Me? Shay, I thought you 
was driving.” 


“My life has been a failure,” moaned 
the dying reformer. 

“In what way, sir?” respectfully asked 
his Boswell. 

“T’ve never been able to devise a plan 
by which I could stop people from think- 
ing what they wanted to think.” 

—America’s Humor. 


A very shy young man experienced 
considerable difficulty in summoning up 
sufficient courage to propose to the girl 
of his heart. One day he took her for 
a walk in the cemetery and_ stood 
awkward and tongue tied in front of the 
family tomb. 

At last he blurted out: “Irma, darling, 
would you like to sleep here some day?” 

—Bulletin. 


Seenanio 


M. P.: “They say Bill is A. W. O. L.” 
M. M.: “Whaddaya mean?” 
M. P.: “After women or liquor.” 
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Borrow. 


THE 
MORRIS 
PLAN 


It is not necessary 
to have had an 
count at this Bank to 


Ac- 


$120 
$180 
$240 


$360 
$540 


$6,000 


Easy to Pay 

Monthly 

Deposit 

For 12 
Loan Months 
$10.00 
$15.00 
$20.00 
$300 $25 
$30.00 
$45.00 
$1,200 $100.00 
$500.00 


-00 


THE MORRIS 
PLAN BANK 


Under Supervision U. S. Treasury 
1408 H STREET, N. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Write for 
Our Large 
Illustrated 
Descriptive 
Catalogue 


and 
Price List 


$42 


in stone, $5 extra. 


<Q) BARR’S 
MARINE 
RING 


14-K. SOLID GOLD! 
Any Birth Stone 


$10 Down 
$5 Month 
ORDER BY MAIL 
Mention rating, station (or ship), 
expiration of enlistment, birthstone 
and size. Can be sent C. O. D. to 


any money order post office. 
itial or lodge emblem encrusted 


H. Barro 


&stelber? 


208 Granby St., Norfolk, Va. 


PATRONIZE 


OUR 


ADVERTIS 
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Rabb, Isaac A., at New Orleans, 11-29-27, 
for MB, New Orleans 

MeGuire, Chalmer A., at Pittsburgh, 10-19-27 
Hk, for West Coast 

Schneider, Louis, at New York, 
for MB, Hampton Roads 

Markham, William J., at Tulsa, 
for MB, San Diego 

Purdum, Ray, at Kansas City, 10-16-27, for 
Retg., Kansas City. 

Howell, Donald C., at San Francisco, 10-13- 
27, for MB, Puget Sound 
Metzler, Eddie L., at Pensacola, 

for MB, Pensacola, 
Hirth, John E., at Philadelphia, 
for MB, Quantico 
Stevenson, Benjamin, at Boston, 
for MB, Hingham, Mass. 
Aldridge. Lewis, at Charlotte, 
MB, Parris Island 
Armstrong, William H., 
Furlough. 
Thomas E., at Little Rock, 
for MBC, San Diego. 
Darner, Laurence R., at Memphis, 10-24-27 
HR, for Nicaragua. 
Rice, John H., at Memphis, 
for Nicaragua 

Thiel, Osear A., at San Francisco, 
for MB, San Diego 

Evans, Carl J., at Hampton Roads, 10-25-27, 
Depot, Hampton Roads 

Paleski, Chester, at New York, 
MB, Parris Island 

Deakins, Hugh F., at Hampton Roads, 10-23- 
27, for Depot, Hampton Roads. 

Kyle, Clarence B., at Port au Prince, 
27, for MB, Port au Prince. 

Smith, George H., at Quantico, 10-24-27, for 
MB, Quantico. 

Alien, Edmund R., at New York, 12- 
MB, Parris Island 

Cunnup, Leslie, at Washington, 12-8-27, for 
Hdars., Washington 

Gilboy, Edward J., at Washington, 12-7-27, 
HR, for San Diego. 

Leer, Leslie L., at Washington, 12-8-27, for 
Hdqrs., Washington 

Stinemetz, Elden M., at Mansfield, 
for MB, Quantico 

Gregg, Jess C., at Quantico, 12-8-27, for MB, 
Quantico. 

Coffman, Earl R., at 
MB, Parris Island. 

Gale, Pinkey, at New York, 12-2-27, HR, for 


10-17-27 
10-17-27 


10-18-27, 
10-26-27 
10-25-27, 
10-25-27, for 
at Boston, 10-24-27, 


Critz, 10-20-27, 


10-24-27, HR, 


10-19-27 
10-24-27, for 
10-13- 


7-27, for 


12-8-27, 


joston, 12-2-27, for 


Adams, Frank E., at Omaha, 12-2-27, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Hoffman, John H., at Kansas City, 12-2-2 
for MB, San Diego. 

Le Couteur, Leslie, at St. Paul, 12-1-27, for 
MB, San Diego 

Christy, Wilber J., at Little Rock, 12-1-27, 
for MB, New Orleans. 

Darnell, Charlie F., at Atlanta, 12-2-27, for 

MB, Norfolk 

Elvin, at Fort Worth, 12-1-27, for 

MB, San Diego 

Covar, Rudolph, at San Francisco, 11-28-27, 
for MB, San Diego 

Butts, Dennis W., at Boston, 12-1-27, for 
MB, Boston 

Kool, Sava, at Quantico, for MB, 
Quantico 

McDonald, Dougald S., at Pensacola, 
for MB, Pensacola. 

May, Russell D., at Quantico, 
MFF, Quantico 

© Rourke, Edward, at Norfolk, 
MB, Norfolk 


Olson, 


12-3-27, 
12-2-27, 


12-2-27, for 


12-2-27, for 


Rteoberts, Austin J. V., at Annapolis, 12-2-27, 
for MB, Annapolis. 
DEATHS 
RUSSELL tenjamin R., Lt. Col., retired, 


died October 28, 1927, of disease, at Phila- 
delphia, Pa Next of kin: Mrs. Irene H 
Russell, wife, Kingston, Md 

w aS DP, David C., Pvt died November 1, 
st) as result of electric shock in China. 
Noxt of kin: Mrs. Lizzie Ward, mother 
Kingstree, S. C 

4 “OMB William E., Pvt., 
of disease, in China 

obert F. Lipscomb, father 

Street, Newport, Ky 

Prank. Pvt.. died November 11, 

Next of kin: Mr. Rudolph Choc, 
father. 3311 Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, 
Missouri 

RICHARDS, Donald F., Pvt., died November 
16, 1927, of disease, at Tientsin, China. 
Next of kin: Mr. Ralph Richards, father, 
109 Ideal Building, Denver, Colorado, 


died November 
Next of kin: 
521 Powell 


1927, 


January, 1928 


RUE, Arthur W., Pvt., died November 27, 
1927, of wounds received when he was shot 
from ambush in Nicaragua. of kin 
Mrs. Lula Frederick, mother, 135 N. Broad 
way, Lebanon, Ohio. 

PATTON, Allen W., Pvt., died November 
26, 1927, at Peking, China. Next of kin 
Mr. Orin I. Patton, father, Riverbank, 
California, 

LIVINGSTON, Robert, Pvt. Ist M. C 
inactive, died May 28, 1927, at Los Angeles, 
California. Next of kin: Mrs. Sarah Liv- 
ingston, wife, 1334 West 5lst Street, Los 
Angeles, California. 


NAVAL TRANSPORTS 


CHAUMONT—Arrived Shanghai 28 Oc- 
tober. Operating temporarily with the Asia- 
tic Fleet. Will leave Manila 3 February for 
San Francisco on the following itinerary 
Arrive Guam 7 Feb., leave 9 Feb.; arrive 
Honolulu 17 Feb., leave 19 Feb.; arrive San 
Francisco 23 February. 

HENDERSON—Arrived Navy Yard Mare 
Island 23 November for overhaul. Will leave 
San Francisco for the Asiatic Station 4 
January on the following itinerary: Arrive 
San Pedro 5 January, leave 6 January; arrive 
San Diego 6 January, leave 7 January: ar- 
rive Honolulu 14 January, leave 15 January; 
arrive Guam 27 January, leave 28 January; 
arrive Manila 2 February 


KITTERY—Sailed Guantanamo 10 Decem- 
ber for Hampton loads. Due Hampton 
Roads 15 December Will leave Hampton 


Roads 4 January for the West Indies on the 
following itinerary: Arrive Guantanamo 9 


January, leave 10 January; arrive Port-au- 
Prince 11 January, leave 12 January; ar- 
rive Cape Haitien 13 January, leave 14 


January; arrive San Juan 16 January, leave 
16 January; arrive St. Thomas 17 January, 
leave 17 January; arrive Hampton Roads 
22 January. 

NITRO—Sailed Mare Island 12 December 
for San Pedro. Due San Pedro 13 December 
Will return to Mare Island about 22 De- 
cember. Will leave Mare Island 3 January 
for the East Coast on the following itinerary: 
Arrive San Pedro 4 Jan., leave 6 Jan.; ar- 
rive San Diego 6 Jan., leave 10 Jan.; ar- 
rive Canal Zone 19 Jan., leave 21 Jan.; ar- 
rive Guantanamo 23 Jan., leave 24 Jan.; 
arrive Hampton Roads 28 Jan., leave 4 Feb- 
ruary; arrive New York 5 Feb 

RAMAPO—Sailed Canal Zone 7 December 
for San Pedro, due San Pedro 19 Dec. Will 
leave San Pedro 4 January for Guantanamo 
and return on the following itinerary: Ar- 
rive Canal Zone 16 Jan., leave 18 Jan.; ar- 
rive Guantanamo 21 Jan., leave 25 Jan.; ar- 
rive Canal Zone 28 Jan., leave 30 Jan.; ar- 
rive San Pedro 11 February 

SALIN i " York 17 October 
for overhaul. Date of completion of repairs 
31 December. Will leave New York 3 Janu- 
ary for San Pedro on the following itinerary 
Arrive Yorktown 4 Jan., leave 5 Jan.: arrive 
Delaware Capes 6 January, leave 6 Jan.: ar- 
rive Canal Zone 14 January, leave 16 Jan.; 
arrive San Pedro.28 January, leave 1 Febru- 
ary; arrive Canal Zone 13 Feb., leave 15 
Feb.; arrive Yorktown 23 Feb 

SIRIUS—Arrived Philadelphia 7 December 
Will leave Philadelphia 15 December for 
New York, leave New York 27 December 

VEGA—Sailed Corinto 9 December for San 
Diego Due San Diego 17 Dec., leave 20 
Dec.; arrive San Pedro 21 Dec., leave 21 
Dec.; arrive Mare Island 23 Dec., leave 3 
Jan.; arrive Bremerton 6 January Will 
leave Puget Sound 13 January for the East 
Coast of the United States on the following 
itinerary: Arrive San Francisco 16 Jan., 
leave 24 Jan.; arrive San Pedro 2% Jan., 
leave 26 Jan.; arrive San Diego 26 Jan., leave 
28 Jan.: arrive Corinto 6 Feb., leave 6 Feb.; 
arrive Canal Zone 8 Feb., leave 10 Feb.; ar- 
rive Boston 18 Feb., leave ° Feb.; arrive 
New York 24 Feb., leave 28 Feb.: arrivé 
Philadelphia 29 Feb., leave 2 March; arrivé 
Hampton Roads 3 March. 

ARCTIC—Arrived San Diego 12 December 
Will leave San’ Diego 20 Dee arrive San 
Pedro 20 Dec., leave 23 Deec.; arrive San 
Francisco 25 Dee., leave 27 Dee.; arrive 
Mare Island 27 Dec. 

CUYAMA—At Bremerton Navy Yard under 
overhaul. Will proceed to San Pedro about 
16 December. 

KANAWHA—Arrived San Diego 12 De 
cember. Will leave San Diego for Canal 
Zone about 5 January. 

NECHES-—Sailed Balboa 10 December for 
San Pedro, due San Pedro 22 Dec., leave 
23 Dec.; arrive San Diego 23 December. 

BRAZOS 


for Boston Due 19 December. 
BRIDGE—At 
overhaul, 


Navy Yard New York under 


Sailed Port Arthur 12 December 
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THE MARINE CORPS LEAGUE NEWS 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8 


are now members of the staff for the 
year of 1928. Mr. Thurman Walthrop, 
Commandant; Mr. Antsey A. Cranston 
was elected Vice Commandant, Mr. L. 
H. Lance was elected Paymaster, Mr. 
Milton Warnoker, Adjutant; Mr. E. C. 
Swanson, Sergeant-at-Arms. 

Going To Dallas? 

Colonel W. E. Easterwood has been 
officially notified that he has been elected 
the National Vice Commandant of the 
Southwestern division. Dallas feels well 
after finding out that they have the na- 
tional convention next year. A fine time 
has been promised. Colonel Easterwood 
will not spare any lost motion in seeing 
to that. In fact, his plans are about 
finished. Dallas is second to pay their 
1928 national dues. Thirteen strong. R. 
W. Barclay was elected Commandant of 
the Dallas Detachment; Howard Hamp- 
ton, Senior Vice Commandant; Ira A. 
Sadler, Junior Vice Commandant; 
Charles Romick, Judge Advocate; R. W. 
Stone, Paymaster; Emerson Wells, Ad- 
jutant; S. R. Coogan, Chief of Staff. The 
President of the Chamber of Commerce, 
the Mayor, the Dallas Morning News, 
the Dallas Times and Herald, the Dallas 
Dispatch, the Dallas Alien Journal, all 
have been informed officially that Dallas 
has the convention. This will assure 
them that it is final. 

See Me in Dallas, Yes? 

W. H. Dana, of Omaha, has been re- 
elected as the National Vice Command- 
ant of the North Central division. I 
have high hopes of receiving news from 
that section of the country within a 
short time, maybe the next issue. 

The Central division has a fine leader. 
He is Congressman Ralph E. Updike. 
Congressman Updike is a member of the 
Cincinnati detachment and signed up 
during the national convention. In fact, 
the Congressman had a fine time with 
the fellows talking over old times. 

The Morrison-Webber Detachment 
closed the deal just before the national 
convention. Their charter was approved 
and then they stepped out for the con- 
vention. G. C. Hardesty, the leader of 
his crew of ex-Marines, attended the con- 
vention with all due respects; he’s a fine 
chap. Gaptain Gharley Dunbeck and 
Hardesty soldiered together years ago, 
and the yarn was well woven, interwoven 
and rewoven after they got started. 
Kaser, who some of us will remember, 
was also present. 

Corbly, of Cincinnati, held the floor 
several times and let a good, strong 
hint that Cincinnati wanted the conven- 
tion for 1928. Leroy Cazel has been put 
in as detachment paymaster and Corbly 
as the commandant. 

N. G. Hammerle, of Cleveland, is stili 
holding down the paymaster’s job of the 
Morrison-Webber Detachment. 

Canton came in just before the na- 
tional convention with 20 memberships. 
J. H. Pence has just been elected Com- 
mandant of that unit; V. V. Farris, Vice 
Commandant; H. D. Rock, Judge Advo- 
cate; E. G. Bonsky, Chaplain; E. C. Aus- 
tin, Chief of Staff; K. R. Miller, Pay- 
master; H. D. Rock, Adjutant. 

Milwaukee has been dormant for a 
year and they have revived at last and 


are working hard for a membership in- 
crease. I may as well put it here as 
anywhere else that Milwaukee is third 
to pay their 1928 national dues. Twenty- 
one members in the first group and three 
in the second group. Here is their line- 
up for 1928: Charles Emerson, Command- 
ant; Walter Hinchin, lst Vice Com- 
mandant; William L. Buche, 2nd Vice 
Commandant; Robert Wentz, Jr., Adju- 
tant; Grover S. Hoene, Paymaster; John 
Pradjinski, Sergeant-at-Arms; Alton J. 
Ogle, trustee for 3 years; Harold Hol- 
worth, trustee for 2 years; Alvin F. 
Bracking, trustee for 1 year. The pro- 
gram committee is Harold Woodworth; 
service committee, Otto Hackborth; 
membership committee is Theodore Semi. 

Mr. Oscar Kaufman, of Youngstown, 
attended the national convention as a 
delegate. Mr. Schiel, Paymaster of 
the Colonel A. S. William Detachment, 
could not attend. 

Ben H. Winters was elected chairman 
of the Ritual Committee. Winters served 
last year as National Vice Commandant 
of the Central division. 

Our friend Ziegler (better known as 
“Zieg”’) from Mansfield attended the 
convention. Ziegler evidently had a fine 
time, for when he left Erie there was a 
smile from ear to ear. 

I should never forget to mention that 
Morrison-Webber outfit from Cleveland 
had 26 charter memberships on the ap- 
plication. I mentioned before that some- 
thing was going on in Cleveland, because 
the application did not arrive at this 
office sooner. 

I believe that I am about all out of 
dope. No, sir; here is the Western Divi- 
sion. L. W. Nickerson, reelected division 
officer for the second term. 

San Diego has a nice detachment or- 
ganized and several members. Ex-Gun- 
nery Sergeant George Copeland is the 
responsible party, I believe. 

Here are a few clippings from the San 
Diego Sun about the Armistice Day 
notes. You can see for yourself that 
these boys did not lose any time in get- 
‘ing into action. 


ARMISTICE DAY SLANTS OF THE 
PARADE 


The most colorful parade ever staged 
in San Diego. 

Mayor Clark looked well in front of 
the Cavalry escort from Camp Hearn. 

Marines as usual marched well and 
looked neat. Headed by their band, the 
Naval Training station looked very 
smart. 

Among the veteran organizations, the 
Spanish War Vets had the largest num- 
ber. 

Vets of Foreign Wars, consisting of 
men from all wars, and from every 
branch of the Service, came next. 

Noticed George Copeland among them, 
resplendent in his gunnery sergeant’s 
Marine uniform, with his scarlet Ma- 
rine Corps League cap, jauntily perched 
on the side of his head. Despite his 61 
years, he marched with the youngest of 
them. 

The American Legion attracted much 
attention with their band in old Spanish 
grandee uniforms. 
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To Exterminate 
Enemies 


of Good Health 


N THE crusade against grim 
foes that are always at- 
tacking teeth and gums, For- 
han’s for the Gums is arrayed 
on the side of the dentist. 


This dentifrice supplements 
preventive dentistry, an in- 
tegral part of the correct prac- 
tice of oral hygiene. 


If used daily, morning and 
night, Forhan’s for the Gums 
eliminates the spectre of dread 
Pyorrhea. It helps to firm 


gums and keep them sound. 
Also, it aids in safeguarding 
which 


teeth against acids 


cause decay. 


Forhan’s for the 
Gums, is the 
formula of R. J. 
Forhan, D. D. S., 
for many years 
a Pyorrhea spe- 
cialist. It is de- 
signed to thwart 
this common foe 
or to check its 
course. Dentists 
everywhere rec- 
ommend For- 
han’s... at all 
commissaries... 
in tubes, 35c and 
60c. 


Forhan Company, New York 


FOR THE GUMS 


Be Vier & Company 


Government Distributors 


Julius Rothschilde & Co. 


West Coast Government Distributors 
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Banking By Mail 
Our Specialty 
4% On Savings 


The Best 
New Year Resolution 


Resolve to save regularly during 
the coming year. A healthy bank 
balance for next Christmas! That’s 
The Idea! 
Send your allotments or 
deposits to us 


A Monthly Gives you at the 
Deposit of end of 12 Months 
$5.00 f 12 Months $61.10 
10.00 12 Months 122.20 
15 f 1 Months 183.30 
20.00 for 12 Months 244.40 
25.00 for 12 Months 
30 for 1 Months 166.60 
40.00 for 12 Months 488.80 
50.00 for 12 Months 611.00 
Deposits may be made by mail or by 
illotment We welcome the accounts 
of the personnel of The United States 


Marine Corps 


YOUR BANK 
The Departmental Bank 


Under 
U. 8S. Government Supervision 


1714 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


MOTEL 


City NY, 
be fre minded 


of méal and 
steep a of exercise w 
one of ve Lest precepls 


for long lasting. 
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The French sailors, from their light 
cruiser in the harbor, got a hearty wel- 
come all along the line. 

Inside the stadium was a riot of colors. 
And one more Armistice Day came to a 
glorious end. 

At a called meeting held 8 p. m., Fri- 
day, October 21, Mr. Harry Davis was 
elected detachment commandant. 

Mr. Davis is a resident of San Diego 
and is well known as manager for the 
Griffiths Paving Company. 

Mr. Davis served eight years in the 
Marines, went to France with the famous 
Fifth Regiment of Marines, and saw 
service in the fighting round Belleau 
Woods. 

The league is non-partisan, non-politi- 
eal, non-sectarian and is simply a band- 
ing of men who have served in the Ma- 
rine Corps, or who are serving now, 
who meet in comradeship between the 
Marine of today and those who have 
served and returned to civilian life. 

The league is in no sense a war cr- 
ganization, men who have served in peace 
time only, being as welcome as _ those 
having war records. 

Thursday being Navy Day was fitting- 
ly observed by the detachment, visiting 
the various establishments, and also re- 
membering the birthday of that great 
American, and friend of the Marines, 
the late Theodore Roosevelt, ex-presi- 
dent of the United States. 


NEW LEAGUE CAPS 

The Marine Corps league caps have 
arrived, and are sure gaudy made up in 
the corps colors, scarlet and gold in an 
overseas fashion, the cap being scarlet, 
with gold piping on the band. The let- 
ters “M. C. L.” are in front, small Ma- 
rine Corps emblem on one side, with 
San Diego on the other. All the letter- 
ing on the cap is in gold. 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 
Membership Sought For San Diego De- 
tachment in Beach Sections 


toy San Diego Detachment of the Ma- 
rine Corps League has been formed and 
is now ready to receive applicants. The 
slogan of the League is “Once a Marine, 
always a Marine” and the national com- 
mander is Major General John A. Le- 
jeune. 

The object of the organization is to 
congregate and renew their association 
with the corps in which they served. All 
Marines, past, present and future, with 
honorable service, are eligible. 

An associate membership is provided 
for men and women of the Army and 
Navy who were at any time on duty with 
the Marine Corps. 

Detachments of the organization are 
spread all over the world, wherever our 
flag is shown. Nicaragua, Shanghai and 
Pekin, China, holding at present the 
strongest membership. 

Applications for membership should 
be made to George Copeland, 4856 Del 
Monte avenue, for the beach district, and 
Mr. James G. Golder, 2920 Rosecrans 
boulevard, for the bay district, or to the 
chaplain, U. S. Marine Barracks. The 
dues are nominal. 

Salt Lake City has had news in this 
publication all year around and here is 
their 1928 officers list. Commandant, 
Eddie Vincent; Senior Vice Commandant, 
Dr. Joel R. Black, DD. S.; Junior Vice 
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Commandant, Fred E. Sandberg; Adju- 
tant, Sergeant Dewey D. Gray, U. S. M. 
C.; Paymaster, Joseph M. Sarle; Chief 
of Staff, Ist Sergeant Frank R. Busch, 
U. S. M. C.; Sergeant of the Guard, 
George Mason. Busch has promised to 
be a good Chief of Staff and I hope, as 
his duty, he will continue to write for 
The Leatherneck and news for me. 

R. S. Beavers, a member of the Joseph 
Simmons Wilkes Detachment, dropped me 
a line not long ago from Phoenix, Ari- 
zona. He is, as I understand, the dis- 
trict sales manager for the Syracuse 
Washing Machine Corporation. Here is 
one paragraph of his letter, which I 
wish to bring to your attention: 

“The Leatherneck is something that 
every Marine and ex-Marine should read 
from cover to cover. I get a great kick 
out of every page. Makes me live the 
life all over again, and I often read 
names that I remember from the old 
days of and ‘18.” 

Time is drawing near and I am all in 
or all out, as to which way I cannot 
exactly say, but I have no more news 
for you. I wish and hope that during 
the coming year we shall have additional 
pages for you to read in a comfortable 
chair by the fireplace. 

The holiday season is now coming on 
and everyone will be very busy selecting 
gifts for father, dad, sister, and not 
forgetting mother, I leave you with all 
my hearty and most sincere wishes for 
a MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A VERY 
HAPPY NEW YEAR. BEEG. 


PITTSBURGH DETACHMENT NEWS 

The Smoky City Leaguers have been 
going right along and are now back in 
their homes in Pittsburgh as evidenced 
by the turnout at the meeting held on 
December 12. The detachment as a 
whole wishes at this time to express 
their hearty thanks and appreciation to 
the Erie Detachment for the excellent 
way in which the convention was handled 
and for the incomparable entertainment 
that was provided for the visiting mem- 
bers. Three incidents that occurred at 
the convention will go down in history: 
First was the chow stowing champion- 
ship won by Mr. J. Stack; next, the man 
who started a fire in the Wolverine’s 
stove with a rocket; and lastly, the 
famous Scotchman of our own gang who 
bought a cigar for a Pole. Former Ma- 
jor Sterrett handled the chairmanship of 
the convention in royal style and sure 
had the town ready for all comers. Here’s 
hoping that Dallas, Texas, puts things 
over in the manner they claim they will. 

The Paymaster is now busy rounding 
up the dues and we hope to have a good 
sized check ready for the National Pay- 
master very shortly. A smoker held 
December Ist gave us a good financial 
return, and other social events are pend- 
ing. The newly adopted grave marker 
was received with enthusiasm by the 
members at the last meeting. The newly 
adopted button is looked forward to by 
the members and it is hoped that the 
ritual that National Headquarters is 
working on will also be ready soon. 

With the Christmas and New Years 
holidays about in our midst, it is only 
appropriate that we wish all members 
of the League a very Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year and may the 
year 1928 be filled with nothing but suc- 
cess for all of the National officers and 
likewise all other detachments. 
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THE WATER ROUTE TO 
HARMONY 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 


looked at his folded slip as yet. Trent 
sat on a half submerged chest. His un- 
folded slip lay beside him, number down. 
He seemed little interested in the suc- 
cessful launching of the men. His eyes 
constantly marked the ever rising water. 

“Five,” announced Marke. Uncon- 
sciously he had taken command of the 
situation which should have been domi- 
nated by his superior. 

Trent did not move. Marke took out 
his folded slip which he had thrust into 
his waist band. He unfolded it hur- 
riedly and held it to the dim light of 
the port. Except for a tightening of the 
jaw muscles his face did not change. 
The number was “Six.” He crumpled 
the paper in his hand and tossed it in 
the water. 

“Number Five,” he repeated steadily. 
“Off with your shoes, Trent.” 

Trent slid off the chest and came wad- 
ing through the water to Marke. “My 
number is ‘Six’,” said he. His voice was 
a little husky, but steady enough and 
tinged with hatred. 

“You're a liar,” cried Marke, “my num- 
ber was ‘Six.’ There couldn’t be two. 
Let’s see it.” 

For answer Trent crumpled up his 
slip and threw it from him. His slow- 
burning hate leaped into fierce fire. 

“I did lie. Yes. But do you think 
you common, world-trotting scrum, that 
I could let you give your life for mine? 
Life isn’t sweet enough to own if I 
have to have it through such as you.” 

Marke laughed. “You are a hysteri- 
eal fool, Trent, and I'll pass what you 
said, I don’t care a bean about your ex- 
alted notion of honor. My rule has been 
to play a square game. You won in the 
draw and I lost. I was to stay down 
and you go up. We will play the hands 
that way.” 

“I refuse,” answered Trent, bitterly, 
“IT am in command of this vessel, and 
my place is last man out. You arbi- 
trarily took command of the situation, 
but you can not command me. I refuse 
to leave the ship.” 

“This is no time for quarterdeck 
ethics,” answered Marke, angrily; “this 
is a man-to-man proposition.” 

“Exactly,” answered Trent, “I refuse 
to have you do the hero act for me.” 

“You're a fool, Trent. Surely you 
wouldn’t dié just for a whim like that.” 

“I would, though; I so little thought 
of topside, that I’d rather take my slim 
chance down here than go up safely and 
face the sneers and jeers and side glances 
given an officer who lets one of his men 
drown to save himself.” 

For a moment the men were silent. 
The incoming-water gurgled and bub- 
bled as it rose steadily about them. A 
little pin point of spray shot from a 
crack overhead and struck Marke’s back. 
They stood close together, hatred and 
contempt blazing from their eyes. 

Marke spoke aggressively. “One more 
time, Trent. Get into that tube!” 

Trent laughed. Then stopped abruptly 
to parry a blow. In a moment the men 
were struggling fiercely—locked in each 
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others’ arms. make you _ go,” 
stormed Marke, trying to get his fingers 
on the other’s throat. 

“Never,” gritted Trent, as he broke 
the sailor’s hold and struck out skill- 
fully. 

The fight was swiftly over. Trent 
was quick and skillful in boxing, but 
with the water round his legs he had 
no show with the larger and more pow- 
erful Marke. A lunging, full-arm swing, 
which might have been evaded under fair 
circumstances, ended the brief struggle. 

When Trent went down before it. 
Marke lifted him out of the water and 
laid him on a chest. 

A quick examination showed that 
Trent was only stunned and would soon 
regain consciousness. As Marke cupped 
his hands and threw water in the other’s 
face, some of his anger left him. “He’s 
a stubborn fool, anyhow,” he muttered; 
“plenty of nerve, too.” Then obeying a 
sudden impulse, he took out the note 
book and wrote on a leaf of it: 

“Trent drew ‘Five’ and I drew ‘Six.’ 
Only by force could I keep him from tak- 
ing my place. Am sending him up in 
five minutes. Look out for him.” 

“That will help square him with the 
boys, anyhow,” said Marke. Then he 
put the note in a bottle, corked it tightly, 
and sent it up to the surface through the 
tube. 

In a few minutes Trent began to re- 
gain consciousness. Marke picked up 
the half-dazed man and shoved him into 
the torpedo tube. Then waiting a few 
minutes more until Trent called out, to 
be sure that he was conscious, Marke 
shouted. “Hold your nose, Trent. I’m 
turning on the water.” Trent was try- 
ing to wriggle out backward as he closed 
the tube. A moment afterward he had 
operated the necessary valves and Trent 
was gone, 

Half an hour passed. Marke began to 
wish for the end. He was as good as dead 
already, so why delay matters? Fasci- 
nated he watched the creeping water 
cover one by one the row of bolts in the 
ship’s lining. He wished there was some 
way to hurry it. One moment he was 
half sorry he had not taken Trent’s 
sacrifice, and the next glad he had played 
a clean game. He wondered how death 
would come—how long he would struggle 
before unconsciousness came. He con 
sidered putting his head under water at 
once and ending the suspense. It seemed 
a good plan. Yes. He would do that. 

In a moment Marke had come up 
spluttering. The cold water had cleared 
his mind. He would die fighting any- 
how. Also there had come to his ears 
while under water a new sound—a tap- 
ping on the steel top of the submarine. 
He put his head under water to make 
sure and caught his name, “Marke.” 
They were signalling him from above 
with a lead line! 

Distinctly now, even above the noise 
of the incoming water, he caught the 
wigwag signals. Since he was listening 
for them they were clear enough with 
his head out of water. 

First would come his name, “Marke,” 
then a moment, very slowly, “Break ore 
the diving rig.” Then again, “Marke. 
break out the diving rig.” Then silence. 

Hurriedly Marke set to work. Here 
at least was employment instead of mor- 
bid brooding, and possibly a fighting 
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chance for life itself. The taps from 
above had thrilled him with hope. 

As he finished with the helmet and 
suit and coiled down the air, the taps 
came again. 

“Reduce pressure Number One air 
tank. Attach tube of diving rig to 
tank.” 

This was repeated several times. Then 
more instructions came. “Find axe and 
lay by. Put on suit. Screw weights 
to feet. When interior boat is almost 
full, put on helmet. Smash ports with 
axe. Open man-hole. Find life lines 
outside. Three pulls.” 

Marke understood perfectly and at 
once set to work. The scheme was only 
a bare chance with many possibilities 
of failure. No one in all the history of 
submarine disaster had tried it so far 
as he knew. He wondered who had 
thought it out. The different steps were 
possible:—First to live by the air in the 
tanks by means of the diving suit until 
the ports were smashed and water let 
in. This water would equalize the pres- 
sure on the outside and inside of the 
boat, and allow him to open the man- 
hole. He had then to crawl outside and 
find one of the dangling lines from above 
and give three pulls. To do all this be- 
fore the air failed meant life. 

By the time Marke found the axe and 
put on the suit, the water was up to his 
waist. He then attached the air hose 
to the tank and sat down to wait. Ina 
little while the water came to his shoul- 
ders. While he waited the message 
from above was repeated several times. 
“Wish I could tell my friend, whoever it 
is, that I get him,” said Marke to him- 
self. “It takes good nerve to keep on 
hammering like that with no assurance 
that you aren’t talking to a dead man.” 

By this time the water was around 
Marke’s neck, he screwed fast the hel- 
met, turned on the air from the tank, 
grasped the axe and clumsily made his 
way with his weighted feet to one of the 
ports. There was a slight singing in his 
ears, but the air seemed all right. With 
two blows he smashed the heavy glass. 
The rush of water knocked him back- 
ward, but his heavily weighted feet kept 
him upright, and he hurried to the man- 
hole. The ringing in his ears had be- 
come a roar. The man-hole port took all 
his strength. It seemed to stick. Finally 
it opened and he crawled through. Some- 
thine like a rope waved and undulated 
before him. He grasped it and gave 
three pulls. The thing came off in his 
hands. It was a long tendril sea-weed. 
He grew dizzy with disappointment and 
almost fell. His head swam. In despera- 
tion he stepped forward along top of 
the submarine. The dizziness passed. 
He had been standing with one of his 
weighted feet on the air hose. 

Another long waving line came toward 
him. The better air had cleared his 
brain. Some undercurrent of the sea 
waved it out of reach and he almost fell 
from the sloping top in his desperate 
attempt to grasp it. But another cur- 
rent brought it slowly back again, and 
at last he had it. What had looked like 
a bowline at the end did prove to be the 
welcome loop. Laboriously he put a foot 
through and drew the loop up to his 
body. Then grasping the line firmly 
with both hands he gave the signal, One, 
Two, Three. The rope grew taut with 
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a jerk, then slowly began to go up. 
But slowly. It seemed like hours to him 
since he had screwed fast the helmet. 
The air was not right somehow, and 
suddenly he knew why. The air hose 
had fouled where it led out to the man- 
hole. He could feel it catch. He let 
go the life line with one hand and tried 
to shake it clear. 

Finally he lost all count of time—all 
knowledge of anything except to hold on, 
hold on. Someone was trying to pull his 
fingers apart one by one. He felt them 
slipping. The hand on the air hose too 
was being attacked. He resisted grimly 
finger by finger, but at last they were all 
off. There came a dash of cold water 
in his face. It felt so good. Death was 
easy after all. Then suddenly he could 
breathe and he opened his eyes. He was 
lying in a cutter and men were dragging 
the diving suit off him. Then he fainted 
again. 

Thanks to a robustness gained from 
much exposure, Marke was soon himself 
again. 

“Who figured out the scheme to get 
me out?” he asked old Conway when he 
came on deck the next day. 

“You owe that to Mr. Trent,” said the 
old sailor, looking Marke in the eye. 
“When he came up he was pretty near 
all ir. We laid him in a cutter and the 
first luff gave him the paper you sent up 
in a bottle. After a while when he could 
sit up, he held that paper of yours in his 
hand and scowled until the scheme came 
to him. The first we knew of it he was 
smiling and asking for a sounding lead. 

“He worked the lead all alone, sick 
as he was, for nearly two hours. Then 
some bubbles came up and we guessed 
you had smashed the ports and had been 
getting the signals. Then he went to 
pieces and we had to lay him out again. 
It took Pills two hours to bring him 
round that time. He’s got the deck now 
and I kinda think we have misjudged 
the man. Don’t you, Sonny?” 

“Yes, I do,” said Marke, “I’m going 
to him now and tell him.” That’s how 
there came to be harmony fore and aft 
on the mamma ship Walrus. 


WHO WAS SHOT AND WHO WAS 
NOT 


A duel was lately fought by Alexander 
Shott and John S. Nott. Nott was shot 
and Shott was not. In this case it was 
better to be Shott than Nott. There 
was a rumor that Nott was not shot, 
but Shott avows that he was not, which 
proves either that the shot Shott shot at 
Nott was not shot, or that Nott was 
shot notwithstanding. 

It may be made to appear on trial 
that the shot Shott shot shot Nott, or, 
as accidents with firearms are frequent, 
it may be possible that the shot Shott 
shot shot Shott himself when the whole 
affair would resolve itself into its origi- 
nal element, and Shott would be shot and 
Nott would be not. 


Some folks think, however, that the 
shot Shott shot shot, not Shott, but Nott. 
Can you tell who was shot ?—Exchange. 
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| VERDUN BELLE 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 


riding on the driver’s seat of an ambu- 
lance. Marines in endless number were 
moving up fast. 

It was one of these who, in a mo- 
ment’s halt, fell out of line, leaped to 
the step of the blockaded ambulance, 
and looked eagerly into the medico top 
sergeant’s eyes. 

“Say, buddy,” whispered the young- 
ster, “take care of these for me. I lost 
their mother in the jam.” 

The Top found his hands closing on 
two drowsy pups. 

All that day the field-hospital per- 
sonnel was harried by the task of pro- 
viding nourishment for the two casuals 
who had been thus unexpectedly at- 
tached to them for rations. Once es- 
tablished in a farmhouse (from which 
they were promptly shelled out), the 
Top went over the possible provender 
and found that the pups were not yet 
equal to a diet of bread, corn sirup and 
corned willy. A stray cow, loosed from 
her moorings in the great flight, was 
browsing tentatively in the next field, 
and two orderlies who had carelessly 
reminisced of life on their farms back 
home were detailed to induce her co- 
operation, 

But the bombardment had brought out 
a certain moody goatishness in this cow, 
and she would not let them come near 
her. After a hot and maddening chase 
that lasted two hours, the two milkmen 
reported a complete failure to their dis- 
gusted chief. 

The problem was still unsolved at 
sundown, and the pups lay faint in their 
bed of absorbent cotton out in the gar- 
den, when, bringing up the rear of a de- 
tachment of marines that straggled past, 
there trotted a brown-and-white setter. 

“It would be swell if she had milk in 
her,” the top sergeant said reflectively, 
wondering how he could salvage the 
mascot of an outfit on the march. 

But his larcenous thoughts were 
waste. At the gate she halted dead in 
her tracks, flung her head high to sniff 
the air, wheeled sharp to the left and 
became just a streak of brown and 
white against the ground. The entire 
staff came out and formed a jostling 
circle to watch the family reunion. 

After that it was tacitly assumed that 
these casuals belonged. When the hos- 
pital was ordered to shift further back 
beyond reach of the whining shells, Ver- 
dun Belle and the pups were intrusted to 
an ambulance driver and went along in 
style. They all moved—bag, baggage 
and livestock—into the deserted little 
Chateau of the Guardian Angel, of which 
the front windows were curtained against 
the eyes and dust of the road, but of 
which the rear windows looked out across 
drooping fruit trees upon a sleepy, mur- 
murous, multicolored valley, fair as the 
Garden of the Lord. 

The operating tables, with acetylene 
torches to light them, were set up in 
what had been a tool shed. Cots were 
strewn in the orchard alongside. There- 
after for a month there was never rest 
in that hospital. 

The surgeons and orderlies spelled 
each other at times, snatching morsels 


of sleep and returning a few hours later 
to relieve the others. But Verdun Belle 
took no time off. Between cat naps in 
the corner, due attentions to her restive 
brood and an occasional snack for her- 
self, she managed somehow to be on 
hand for every ambulance, cursorily ex- 
amining each casualty as he was lifted 
to the ground. 

Then, in the four o'clock dark of one 
morning, the orderly bending over a 
stretcher that had just been rested on 
the ground was hit by something that 
half bowled him over. 

The projectile was Verdun Belle. 
Every quivering inch of her proclaimed 
to all concerned that here was a case 
she was personally in charge of. From 
nose to tail tip she was taut with ex- 
citement, and a kind of eager whimper- 
ing bubbled up out of her as if she ached 
to sit back on her haunches and roar to 
the star-spangled sky but was really too 
busy at the moment to indulge herself 
in any release so satisfying to her soul, 
For here was this mess of a Leather- 
neck of hers to be washed up first. So 
like him to get all dirty the moment her 
back was turned! The first thing he 
knew as he come to was the feel of a 
rough pink tongue cleaning his ears. 

I saw them all next day. An ambling 
passer-by, I came upon two cots shoved 
together under an apple tree. Belle and 
her ravenous pups occupied one of these. 
On the other the young marine—a gas 
case, I think, but maybe his stupor was 
shell shock and perhaps he had merely 
had a crack on the head—was deep in a 
dreamless sleep. Before drifting off he 
had taken the comforting precaution to 
reach out one hand and close it tight 
on a silken ear. 

Later that day he told me all about 
his dog. I doubt if I ever knew his 
name, but some quirk of memory makes 
me think his home was in West Phila- 
delphia and that he had joined up with 
the marines when he came out of school. 

I went my way before dark and never 
saw them again, nor ever heard tell 
what became of the boy and his dog. I 
never knew when, if ever, he was 
shipped back into the fight, nor where, 
if ever, those two met again. It is, you 
see, a story without an end, though 
there must be those here and there in 
this country who witnessed and could 
set down for us the chapter that has 
never been written. 

I hope there was something prophetic 
in the closing paragraph of the anony- 
mous account of Verdun Belle which ap- 
peared the next week in the A. E. F. 
newspaper, The Stars and Stripes. That 
paragraph was a benison which ran, in 
this wise: 

“Before long they would have to 
ship him on to the evacuation hos- 
pital, on from there to the base 
hospital, on and on and on. It was 
not very clear to anyone how an- 
other separation could be prevented. 
It was a perplexing question, but 
they knew in their hearts they could 
safely leave the answer to someone 
else. They could leave it to Verdun 
Belle,” 
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THE MARINES HAVE 
LANDED 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 5 


time in his life, laid hands on an officer. 
He grabbed his lieutenant’s arm and 
whispered frantically, with cold sweat 
on his face. 

“Yeh?” grinned the lieutenant, and 
spoke confidentially to the high place. 

“It’s all right, lieutenant. Your man 
here just got in on a private row between 
our friend Charley, who has the re- 
grettable habit of taking heroin, and 
Nick Larahan, alias several other things, 
and wanted very badly indeed. The 
Italian was Nick’s henchman, as they 
say. He’s just as well off where he is. 
I gather that your sergeant considered 
it ought to be stopped, and—well, the 
Marines landed and had the situation 
well in hand when we got there. We 
can let—oh, of course!” And then, very 
loud and stern, into the stricken face of 
Gert, “Sergeant, I order you confined 
without bail.” 

“Eeeeeek!” began Gert. 

“Silence! Young woman, you go 
home!” 


The lieutenant caught her arm. “Come . 


on. Get you a taxi.” 

She wanted to say good-by to her 
hero; she expressed a desire to share 
his detention, but the lieutenant was 
stronger than she was, and she left. 

“Later, all smoking cigars, they said 
to the sergeant: “You can go. Ain’t 
there reveille or something? Sure, she’s 
gone.” 

“Well, say, can’t you let me out of 
the back door, like? There’s no tellin’ 
—she might be waitin’—an’ God have 
mercy on old Houston, for I won’t.” 

(Copyrighted by the Bell Syndicate.) 


ADAM’S APPLE AND EVE'S 


American newspapers have been try- 


- ing to discover how many apples Adam 


and Eve ate in the Garden of Eden. 

One reporter said that Eve 8 (ate) 
and Adam 2 (too)—total, 10. 

The Nebraskan Herald says Eve 8 
(ate) and Adam 8 (ate)—total, 16. 

The Mississippi Gazette does not see 
it and says Eve 8 (ate) and Adam 82 
(ate, too)—total, 90. 

The Ohio Advertiser says Eve 81 (ate 
one) and Adam 812 (ate one too)—total, 
893. 

The New York Judge says Eve 814 
(ate one for) herself and Adam 8124 
(ate one, too, for) Eve—total, 8938. 

The [linois Telegraph assarts Eve 
8142 (ate one for to) see how it tasted 
and Adam 28142 (too, ate one for to) see 
what it might be like—total, 36284. 

Another paper declares Eve 8142 (ate 
one for to) ruin the human family and 
Adam 81242 (ate one, too, for to) have 
a share in the ruin—total, 89384. 

—Hoist. 


Home of Blue White Diamonds 


THE PERFECT TIMEKEEPER 


R1096-A. Worthy of its popularity. A combination of utility 
with style. A rectangular 14 kt. Green or White Gold-filled 
wrist watch, with the newest White or Green Gold-filled ad- 
justable bracelet, fitting the wrist snugly and comfortably. 
Designed to fit any wrist. Can be furnished in either Elgin 
or Waltham movement. 6-0 size, 7 jewels, complete with 
metal strap. 

$8.70 Down $3.48 Monthly 
R1096-8. Same watch in 15 jewels, Elgin or Waltham. $52.50 
$10.50 Down $4.20 Monthly 


SPECIAL ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS—SEND FOR CATALOG 


H. BARRo 


elbere’s 


ING. 


208 GRANBY STREET NORFOLK, VA. 


NORFOLK 
VIRGINIA BEACH 


AND INTERMEDIATE POINTS 


Leaves Corner City Hall Avenue and Randolph Street 
(The Heart of the City) ; 


On the Hour Every Hour 6 A. M. to 11 P. M. 


Virginia Beach Bus Line, Inc. 
Call Norfolk 41463 


Carr, Mears & Dawson 


INCORPORATED 
FINE, HAND TAILORED 


UNIFORMS 


AND BEST QUALITY EQUIPMENT 
Mail Orders Given Special Attention 


CARR, MEARS & DAWSON 


NORFOLK, VIRGINIA 
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Sixty 


THE IEATHERNECK January, 1928 
LEATHERNECK LAMPOONS - 


The Reformer. - By Feuowes. 


11:55 AM 


A wf Me! MY way, ) 


— 
= Za LINE WHEeEE, 
YoU BELONG 


ly 


| YA AINT SEEN MY NEW 
| sur CIVIES , HAVE 


| 
Yuu, Rep ? | 
YEAH, JUST SEEN 
3) ‘EM GOIN’ ASHORE 
As ON QUGAN, 
| 


f 


CET IN UNIFORM, 'N 


9? 


"2299922224 
ar? TO THE SARNTA THE 


SENTRY ON THE CoAL PILE 
Just Took ~ 


Say’ Youre A Guy, 

WADDA ya MBEAN SJANDIN' ME a2 WwoTs [HA VSE o! PEIN 

UP THIS Way ? Diya THINK GoT THE FALL Guy FoR A LOT 

NOTHIN’ To Do BUT WAIT FER | RES oF BIRDS WHAT NEVER — 


= > ESOLUTION IN 
You, YAH BG STIFF Te 1 fp" = MADE A R 
NEVER SEE YAH AGAIN (TLL | == THEIR Now 


BE Soon, — 
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FOR NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN TRAVELLING 
REG PR.R 
The ad Porowsc Ran Roap Compan, in connection with the other | 
Rast Road and Steam! Com james on the ave adupted the following & by which the | | 
Pee | The Richmond, Fredericksburg & Potomac 
; | Railroad Company was chartered February 
Rew Yor | on 25th, 1834, nearly 100 years ago, under its 
ER | present name, which it has continuously borne 
| _ The ahi ume Blond since that time. 
c BR Rail 


In its early operation the Road connected 
| ot dy, ingen and with a stage coach line, which in turn made 
connection with steamers plying the Potomac 


River. 


leave 
ve the Nor Anna at 7 


As the rails were extended north, from time 
to time, the stage coach service was curtailed. 
| However, until the Fall of 1842, when the rails 
reached the boat landing at Aquia Creek 
(about 7 miles south of Quantico), a trip be- 
tween Richmond and Washington involved 


wh, M. ‘The alte cht, 
aw M Re k, A. M. and 1, P.M. 
possible care wilh te taken of bud will be carried omly at its owner's risk. 


Ran Reas Orrice, Richmond, May 30. 1836. 


An Early Schedule three modes of transportation—rail, stage 
coach and boat, as indicated by the print of 
Reproduction of a schedule issued by the the old schedule just to the left. 
R.F. & P. R.R. May 30, 1836, said to be the oldest 
Railroad Schedule now on record. The original Quantico was not reached by rail until May 
is carefully presery ed in Field’s \luseum, Chicago. Ist, 1872: in the following July connection 
It is interesting to note the appearance of the was made there with the Pennsylvania Rail- 
train 92 years ago, as compared with the steel road, forming an all-rail line to Washington; 
giants of the present. connection with the Steamboat Line at Quan- 
tico was continued however for several years 
thereafter. 
a 


CHRISTMAS SAVINGS CLUB 


FOR MEN OF THE MARINE CORPS 
Our unique plan requires no deposits, no passbook, and is especially 
designed for those who cannot conveniently go in person to the bank 
Write Today for Christmas Club Folder 
Enrollments Accepted Until January 15 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN AND TRUST COMPANY 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

a: F Street at Ninth Seventeenth Street at G 
* RESOURCES OVER SEVENTEEN MILLIONS 
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expeditiously transported ; enabling those wavelling in them, with | | peas 
mbvatand the Petersburg Rail Road, to accomplish, without fugue | 
pid 
< 


Camel 


The cigarette that leads 
by billions 


Just to state a great truth in 


another way—Camel is so ex- 


actly what so many smokers 


want that no other brand is 


even a close second. 


If all cigarettes were as good as 
Camel you wouldn’t hear any- 
thing about special treatments 
to make cigarettes good for the 
throat. Nothing takes the place 
of choice tobaccos. 


© 1927, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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